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The Opening of the Garrison 
E ARE out on Portage Avenue, Winnipeg; just where 
the City begins to strag-gle out— the streets fading into 
the trails that le;id away, away to the far Western 

horizon. Here is a solid, well-iiroportioiied, yet graceful structure. 

It is to serve a kingdom, the Idngdom of Canada — We.st to the sea, 

aiid North to the Arctic. It is also to serve the Kingdom of God — 

the Empire of all the Lands. 

We are here in real Westei-n weather — blue sliy o\-erhead; 

glorious sunshine; crisp snow underfoot; and an invigorating 

„^ ... ....^ ^. ....... ^..j 1. v.*^,vu Vi IL^tW l..> 

Salvationists; lively and expectant Cadets; 
thoughtfully reminiscent Ofliceis; and intei-- 
ested and responsible citizens of repute; 
gathered to celebrate the day 
h Ml Lui illu l> it u 
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Anny in particular — hands over the key. In his usual well- 
worded manner, the Chief invokes the blessing of Almighty God 
on the work of the Garrison, and declares the building officially 
opeiiud, the doors are flung wide, and we pass along spacious 
corridors, and on to the channingly inviting Lecture Auditorium. 
Nothing lacking in our enthusiasm in that particular item- — ■ 
anyhow. 

. . . and the Dedication 

Warmth indeed — a real glow in the inside air; but what is 
it that gives Tlie Army tone and touch to our surroundings? W!iy 
is it that "we do iioL feei strange in our new 
environment? Is it the sight of so many old- 
time Comrades, or the happy attentions of 
the Training Principal and his Staff, or the 
colorful ajid flag-bedecked shields so taste- 
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swelling within our hearts; and when we arc called to attention 
b> our own Commissioner Rich it is with glad melody we break 
into "All hail the power of .Tesus' Name." The very invigoratiou 
ot the atmosphere "sweeps the song along, as wo stand around the 
hitherto closed front door of the "William Booth Memorial" 
Training Garrison. The very wording over the lintel is snflicient 
to send our thoughts surging back over the years— and what 
visions we see in these few moments! . 

But however patriotically minded— or historically eiithusi- 
natic — one may feel, "twenty below" is not conducive to a lengthy 
ouMoor event, and so in terse but well-chosen words Mr, James 
^ Richardson — splendid friend of all good causes, and of The 



of those flags over the platfoiTn — good old Amiy Flags! The one 
touch that makes it home — ^yes, that's it— Training Home. We're 
old fashioned enough for that. 

But we settle down in glad decorum, only to be aroused by 
the entrance of the platfomi party, including our own Commis- 
sioner and Mrs, Rich (whose persistent labors are to-day bearing 
fruit), with Mrs. Higgiiis, and then the Chief. 

Whose design is it that our first song should be Whittier's 
prayer — "Oh, Father, deign these walls to bless;" wv sing it 
dedicatorily, but our hearts are moving no less than our feet and 
hands when the Cadets sing, later on, to an old-time Army melody, 
the prayer-song of our own Voct — Pearaoa : iContmucd on pagsi s) 
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UNFINISHED TASKS- 

By ADJUTANT TOM^MUNDY 

"Atid all thai beheld H began to mock, saying, 'This man 
began to build, and was not able to finish: " Luke 14: 29-30. 



Sunday, Exodus 14: 1-14 — "It were 
better for us to serve the Egyptians." 
God had freed the Israelites by a mighty 
deliverance, yet, instead of deciding to 
maintain their new-found liberty at any 
cost, they suggest surrender to their 
former enemy. Every soul set free from 
Satan's bondage must expect life-long 
warfare witli tlie "powers of darkness." 
But constant victory is assured, if, re- 
fusing to surrender, we fight in the 
strength of the great Captain of our 
Salvation. 

Monday, Exodus 14: 15-31— "The 
waters were a wall unto them." 
They had no boats and only the strong- 
est could have swam across the Red Sea. 
Yet what seemed a danger and terror 
God turned into a way of escape and a 
protection. Have you come across a 
diffioilty? God can turn even this into 
a victory wliich will bless you all your 
Ufe. 

Tuesday, Exodus 15: 1-17— "Thou 
... hast led forth the people whicn 
thou hast redeemed." 
"0 fathomless mercy! infinite grace! 
With humble thanksgiving the road I 

retrace. 
Thou never hast failed me, my strength 
and my stay! 
; To whom Shalt I turn for the rest of the 

1 way? 

,' Through dangers, through darkness by 

/ day and by night, 

/ Thou ever hast guided, and guided aright. 

, j In Thee have I trusted, and peacefully 

V lay 

My hand in Thy Hand for the rest of the 
way!" 
TiTednesday, Exoflus I.''.; lK-27— "n^ere 
He proved them." God often shows 
us our weakness through the times of 
testing and trial which He allows to come 
to us. If we would triumph at such 
times we must be patient and so utterly 
confident of God as never to question 
His Jove or wisdom. If He has made 
your cup sweet, drink it with grace; if 
He has made it bitter, drink it in com- 
munion with Him. 

Thursday, Exodus 16: 1-16— "Your 
murmurings are not against us but 
against the Lord." Smaller-minded 
men would have considered their own 
dignity and importance, but Moses and 
Aaron thought of the honor of the Lord. 
God keep us from being touchy about 
our work and our own iuteresls. Let us 
consider His work and His glory. Then, 
as some one has said, "Things cannot 
make us 'huffy' that do not make Him 
"huffy'." 

Friday, Exodus 16: 17-36— "So the 
people rested on tlic Sabbath day." 
They had had no weeldy rest-day in 
Egypt. All days were alike — full of toil 
from morning to night. Now God, along 
with liberty, had restored to them this 
further boon. Sabbath days have been 
likened to "quiet islands on the tossing 
sea of life." May they be this to us 
during 1928, and may we spend them 
wisely in gathering strength for our own 
souls, and in helping to save the souls 
0/ others. 

Saturday, Exodus 17: 1-16— "Aaron 
and Hur stayed up His hands." Are 
yon through ill-health or some other 
cau^ unable to do much public work 
for God? Take ajiiiioit from to-day's 
parisun, and see how real a work you 
can do by believing, persevering, inter- 
cessory prayer. From your lonely hill- 
top yon can bring help and victory to 

Tjrmr hatyT-nrpgcpri COHiradeS Ht th6 hflttl^'S 

front. Perhaps at no time in our Army 
history have such prayer-helpers been 
more needed than now. 



WE HAVE reached the closing chap- 
ter of another year. The Christmas 
spirit is still abroad. It seems incredible 
that 1927 has almost spent itself and that 
we shall shortly commence the journey of 
1928. Surely we shall be a little wiser 
for the experiences of the past twelve 
months, with their lights and shades, 
victoiici and defeats, their muUiitaln-tup 
vistas and their days in the valley of 
sorrow and despair! Do we nqt find, as 
we reflect, that we are possessed of 
mixed feelings; we have the joy of the 
completed task, and yet at the same time 
we feel the pang of regret for some work 
undone — ^those things we began but which 
remain unfinished. Things well started 
but alas! — "Ye did run well, who hindered 
thee?" 

"// isnU the things we do, 
Bui the things we leave undone 
Tliat will give lis many a heartache 
With the setting oj the sun." 

The Scripture above reminds us of the 
man who began a task which he was 
unable to finish. The reason of his fail 
ure is clearly outlined— "he sat not down 
to count the cost;" and what happened' 

"AIT that hch— d it bo^riP to mo.Tl 
saying, "This man began to build, and 
was not able to finish.' " 

We well know that the men and women 
who have accomplished great things for 
the Kingdom of God in their day have 
been men and women of unwavering 
purpose — those who carefully counted 
the cost, and having Ijegun to build, were 
willing to pay. 

*'Tliey had the honor of a certain aim. 
Amid the perils oj uncertain ways; 
And sailed aJiead, and left the rest la 
God." 

We enter a cemetery and notice here 
and there a broken column, erected by 
sorrowing loved ones, to remind us of 
a life "unfinished." We understand the 
meaning of such monuments and enter 
into the sorrow thus indicated, and yet, 
who can say that such lives were "un- 
finished." Life is not measured by years! 
Some of the greatest of lives have been 
short-lived. When we stand before the 
"Judge of all the earth" we shall not be 
judged for our life in terms of years, but 
we shall be held responsible for our 
"allotted time"' — be those years of im- 
derstahding few or many. 

Think of the Life of Him WFose Name 
and birth the whole world has just com- 
memorated — our Sawur; short indeed as 
we count time, and yet. He left it on 
record for our encouragement — and at 




the same time for a challenge to the powers 
of darkness— that He had completed His 
work, when from the Cross He uttered 
those immortal words, "It is finished! 
One of our poets had this thought m 
mind when he wrote: 

"Lei us tread the path of duly. 
With OUT faces to the sun; 
Carry all our biirdc):: gladly, _ 
Finish well ti'hat we've begun." 
Did not Paul say with no uncertain 
sound, "I have kept the faith, I have 
finished my course!" We may never 
be able to rise to such an eminence as 
Paul, or many another of the great host 
of warriors of 
the Cross who 
have already 
"passed o v e r." 
We may be less 
than many when 
it comes to intel- 
lectual and other 
gifts, but no mat; 
ter who we may 
be, we can share 
the joy of the 
finished task and 
hear at last "Well 
done!" The world 
may crown success, but God crowns 
faithfulness. "Be ye faithful unto death, 
and I will give thee a crown of life." 

Some who read these words may sit 
down with their memory and review the 
past year. You may think again of 
promises made to God and others which, 
alas! you have not been able to fulfill. 
You may have failed and are conscious 
of that failure. What happened? Is it 
not that you did not "count the cost?" 
Is the world "mocking" and saying "he 
was not able to finish?" It may be so — 
that is the way of the world — but in the 
words of our old song yuu must press 
through "the past ol lailure, fault and 
fear." 

You must thank God for the chance of 
a new beginning. You must take heart 
at the dawning of this new day and new 
year, and grip the hand of God as you 
step out into the sunlight of 1928; step 
out too with a stout heart and a deter- 
mined spirit and by His grace complete 
the task He has given you to do, for God 
has called you to a work which you must 
finish, and finish well! To do this will 
require the paying ol a price, but what- 
ever the price may be, it wilt fade into 
insignificance when we compare it with 
the realities of the life hereafter. 



A Holly Gift from the Coast 

"Freely ye have received, tn^ ^j^ 

I have no hoUy of xay own. 

But, better stilt, a nele'ibor, 
Who gladly shiurea his Uw wltli me. 

Nor (Wunt& it as Q favor. 

At ChrlstjnBS time, with bofiket fall. 

Ho visits friends and neighbors. 
The joy of elvlnff II{;htB hla face. 

Reward for "ecrat^hy" labors. 
Tf I had holly of my ow:i. 

Two hearts would diIbs a blesBlo^, 
Ho oould not sive, nor I rcoeive. 

Two fjEod Bjnilea would bo misfiln^. 
To-day ho parsed It o'er the fence. 

Berried, and frcah wIUi .lew. 
His frift now three in torn will blesa, 

irimeclf, myasif, and you. — a!e.T. 

Victoria, B.C. ChrlBtmils, 1927. 



Trust the Driver 

They were riding in a badly-lighted 
country bus. She dutclied his arm- 
but more in fear tlian affection— for 
just ahead a wall seemed to stretdi across 
the narrow road. 

He looked up then, in the reassurijig 
"leave-it-to-me tones that young men 
adopt on occasion, said: "It's all right, 
dear! Our driver knows his job. We 
are not the first passengers he has safelv 
brought this way." 

Even while he spoke the bus lurched 
round a bend in the road and the grey 
stone wall slipped past into the night. 

They were Salvationists, and had 
been di^'Cufiiitis some of their difficriltio: 
when the interruption occurred. Seiiine 
upon the incident as an illustratkm, he 
continued: "Don't you think we oujjit 
to act toward God as we did just mw 
towards our driver? God knows what 
He intends to do with us. We are not 
the first He has brought this way. If we 
keep our self-possession and trust Him. 
our apparently insurmountable obstades 
will slip by as if they had never existed." 



What 18 a "Backslider" 

Backsliding is often secret at first, beinf 
known only to the soul itself; later it 
'oecomcs open, beiiig seen in tlit ouiwarf 
life, 

Backsliding may be in part— a slight 
departure from God — or it may be entire, 
going right away from Him. 

So-called "backslidere" are often not 
really such. Some who seek salvation 
do not fully comply with God's conditions. 
and consequently they do not become 
truly saved, although they may thini 
they are. Then, lacking the power whidi 
salvation brings, they are soon overcoroe 
by temptation and difficulty, and are 
spoken of as "backsliders." Such people 
can best be helped by leading them to 
see their true condition and to discover 
the cause of their failure. 



■@ol°Haril| anii Mad-Cap Wagers 

Extraordinary feats which men attempt for 

notoriety and which remind us that "the 

pleasures of sin are but for a season." 



These ia a v/ell-known story of a boy 
who was teased by his chums for 
having attended an Army meeting. 
He seplfed: "1 put a penny in the col- 
ifection ffl»9, so I am a partner in the 
conctarm I went to know what's doin'." 



WHAT foolhardy and madcap things 
some men wilt tlo to win a little 
passing fame; things without a least bit 
of usefulness to the world, and which can 
hold positively no worth to their fellow 
men, except to stir up that mad thrill 
after excitement which possesses so 
many. 

There is no thrill which can exceed that 
of seeing men and women won from the 
darkness of sin to the light of salvation; 
no joy which can surpass that of knowing 
we have led gome wanderer home; no 
delight beyond that of constantly en- 
joying the favor of God, and yet there are 
thousands who will either willingly or 
ignorantly pass them by for the false 
excitements of the world. , 

Jtimp froni a moving trsin 

Quite recently, an English acrobat 
named Roger took a bet that he would 
jump from a moving train into the River 
feine, and won it. Not content with this 
daredevil feat, he then took another 
wager of £200 that he would drive a 
motor-ear down the steep, winding stone 
staircase which connects the Parisian 
railway station, the Gare du Nord, with 
the Gare de I'Est. 

The staircase has three hundred steps, 



down which the car crashed at an ap- 
palling pace. When it reached the bottom 
two tires had burst, both the front wheels 
were wobbling on their axles, and the 
radiator was smashed. Yet the bold 
driver was not hurt. He won his wager, 
but it cost him quite a large part of it to 
pay the fine inflicted by a Parisian Court 
of Law. 

Cycled down steps of Capitol 

This case calls to mind a mad per- 
formance seen some years ago in Washing- 
ton, U.S.A., when a man, William Shields, 
l^qrlced hiniself to ride down the sto:^^ 
steps of the Capitol on a push bicycle. 
The western flight consists of seventy- 
four steps, broken at intervals by three 
landings, one twenty feet and the other 
two ten feet wide. It was impossible to 
practise, for, if the authorities had got 
wind of Shields' intention, they would 
quickly have taken steps to stop it. It 
was difficult even for Shields to find a 
time when he could carry his bicycle to 
the top and try his foolhardy experiment. 

At last he managed this in the early 
momingj when few people were about. 
Then, springing on to his madiine, he 
started. The first landing threw him out. 
He lost his pedals, but not his balance. 
Unable to recover the pedals, he gripped 



his handlebars fast and kept his eyes on 
the steps. 

He came down tike a gust of wind, 
and such was his momentum that tlK 
machine actually took the last sixtCHi 
steps at one bound. Rider and bicyde 
together fell in a heap at the bottom, and 
the spectators made sure the man Has 
killed. He was not even bruised. 

Recently an ex-painter named Williams, 
•nade a bet that he could cross NiSRan 
hanging by liis teeth to a sloped wire. 
Terrifying slide for life 

No fewer than 100,000 pcopie watdied 
this terrifying slide for life. With KC 
Stars and Stripes in one hand and Uie 
Union Jack in the other, Williams started 
and shot rapidly across. But the mm w!w 
had fixed the wire had forgotten hois it 
would sag under a man's weight, and 
when Williams was still some distance 
from the Canadian siae the sag stew™ 
his "ro"Te5? ai^d hp f^me to a stairastiii. 

A groan arose fro.m the vast crowd as 
they realised what had happoiai.airf saw 
Williams signaUmg for help with tus 
flags. Firemen rushed out on the jus- 
gension bridge, and at last succMded w 
nintpng a rope to Williams, nc ""j^— 
to make this fast to the cable, ana tha^ 
dropped down it to the deck ol s Utue 
steamer which was waiting. 'f <>?•„"„ 
had been hanging by his teetli l»Jfl^ 
hour before the tescuing rope rracheHum- 

How much better would it IB w 
men to "seelt those things "hiajJK 





"The Mote and the Beam" 

Suggested by Sister L. Waldem, 
Sunny Valley Corps 

IT IS more than probable that when the 
Lord used these words He had ir 
mind a saying of the times — a provert 
of those days; it is certain that it is one ol 
those shafts of sarcasm in whicli he waE 
such an adept; piercing, by a few words 
the professional religious pretensions ol 
those who were constantly tjying tc 
hinder His teaching. 

There were those in the company thai 
day who were quick to see the faults ol 
others, yet could not see the greater sini 
in their own hearts. Could see the mott 
—that is, the mite— in their brother'; 
eye, but could not see the beam — thai 
is the greater obstacle — in their own. 

Now, cannot it be truly said that there 
are many things in our lives which are o; 
mudi greater offence than those which art 
in the lives of others. We concern our- 
selves about our friend's failings— bul 
arc not one whit troubled about our owr 
shortcomings. Selfishness, deceitfulness, 
love of money, untruthfulness, dishonesty 
may be the defects which are apparent 
in our gv^. eTcperience?,. yet all the ■vhilL 
we are looking on the smaller troubles 
elsewhere. 

Severe <sn the Hypocrites 

Jesus was particularly severe on the 
hypocrites ol His day, and I am inclined 
to think that He has not altered His 
attitude now-a-days. Let us be sure 
that He is not looking on us in severity, 
rather than on the individual whom we 
are so diligently criticizing. 

We must see, or ask that God will 
jive us grace to see, ourselves and our 
OTvn failings; we have no right to criticise 
others unless we feel ourselves to be free 
from blame — and not even then, perhaps. 
If you iliiiik-^r if we tliink, let me say — 
that uur neighbor is seilisii, and loves the 
dollar — what about ourselves? Oh, let 
us get away entirely from thinking about 
other people and let us turn all our search- 
ings on to our own hearts, and then, we 
do believe, by the help of God's Holy 
Spirit we shall stand blameless in this 
present evil world. 

"Let this mind be in you," said the 
'.Apostle, "which was in Christ Jesus;" 
and if that is the spirit which prompts 
our actions — for the mind is ever the 
parent of our doings — we are not likely 
to be falling into the error against which 
the Lord was warning the people of His 
times. 

The mind of the Master! The dis- 
dple is not above his Lord! Let us be- 
come perfect in Him, and so shall our 
Miit show forth to His honor and glory, 
A corrupt tree dees not bring forth good 
fnjit, neither can we do so, unless we are 
dean ourselves, unless we are free from 
all blemish — as indeed we can be. IVIay 
Uie Father show us His will; there i's 
grace in Jesus, and power in the Spirit 
to help us. He saves us to the utter- 
most—even to the rooting out of the 
beam or the mote— whicliever it may be. 
tjod help us a'l. 



Nttiijes in Canada 

j-| OW did the towns, villages and even 
*--^ cities of the plains get their names? 
yihy is a great and growing city, proud 
of its history and sure of its future, 
oiled Moose Jaw. wliile the name Belle 
Plaine is borne by a little hamlet only 
17 miles away? buch names as Indian 
"Csd and Medicine Hat must sound 
strange indeed for important centres to 
ears that .ire not accustomed to tlieni. 

Probably these names, if rendered in 
Uie Indian language, would be euphon- 
ious. One of Canada's dioiccst heritages 
a her Indian names. "Take such w ords as 
Wnada, Niagara, Ottawa, Winnipeg, 
Miniota, Moosomin, Ontario, Manitoba, 
and scores of others of Indian origin; 
twud more beautiful names be im- 
ssmed? But no matter how incongruous 
a. name sounds, it is dillicult to get it 
gpnged. Rat Portage was dianj^ to 
Mnora, but sucli cases are very mrc 
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"The Mote and the Beam" 

Suggested by Sister L. Waldem- 
Sunny Valley Corps " ' 

IT IS more than probable that when the 
Lord used these words He had in 
mind a saying of the times^a proverb 
of those days; it is certain that it is one of 
thtse shafts of sarcasm in which he was 
such an adept; piercing, by a few words, 
the professional religious pretensions of 
those who were constantly ti-ying to 
hinder His teaching. 

There were those in the company that 
day who were quick to see the faults of 
others, yet could not see the greater sins 
in their own hearts. Could see the mote 
—that is, the mite — hi their brother's 
eye, but could not see the beam— that 
is the greater obstacle — in their own. 

Now, cannot it be truly said that there 
are many things in our lives which are of 
much greater offence than those which are 
m the lives of others. We concern our- 
selves about our friend's failings— but 
are not one whit troubled about our o\vn 
shortcomings. Selfishness, deceitfulness, 
love of money, untruthfulness, dishonesty 
may be the defects which are apparent 
in pur oi"7! experience,^ yet z)] t.hc -.vhilc 
we are looking on the smaller troubles 
elsewhere. 

Severe on the Hypocrites 

Jesus was particularly severe on the 
hypocrites ol I-Iis day, and I am inclined 
to think that He has not altered His 
attitude now-a-days. Let us be sure 
that He is not looking on us in severity, 
rather than on the individual whom we 
are so diligently criticizing. 

We must see, or ask that God will 
give us grace to see, ourselves and our 
own failings; we have no right to criticise 
others unless we feel ourselves to be free 
£rom blami; — and not even then, perhaps. 
If you think — or if we think, let ine say- 
that our neighbor is seliisli, and loves the 
doUar — what about ourselves? Oh, let 
us get away entirely from thinking about 
other people and let us turn all our search- 
ings on to our own hearts, and then, we 
do believe, by the help of God's Holy 
Spirit we shall stand blameless in this 

present cri! world. 

"Let this mind be in you," said tlie 
'Apostle, "which was in Christ Jesus;" 
and if that is the spirit which prompts 
our actions — for the mind is ever the 
parent of our doings— we are not likely 
to be falling into the error against which 
the Lord was warning the people of His 
limes. 

The mind of the Master! The dis- 
ciple is not above his Lord! Let us be- 
come perfect in Him, and so shall our 
fruit snow forth to His honor and glory. 
A corrupt tree does not bring forth good 
(niit, neither can we do so, unless we are 
clean ourselves, unless we are free from 
all blemish— as indeed we can be. May 
the Father show us His will; there is 
grace in Jesus, and power in the Spirit 
to help us. He saves us to the utter- 
most — even to the rooting out of the 
beam or the mote — whichever it may be. 
tiod help us all. 



pea-Air Alessage 

A$ set down by ••J.R.W."—Make Your: Like It 



I KNOW It s terribly cold tonight, and 
l^some of you tlink us fools for coming 
^^,'„t"„Preach when the weather is "twenty 
^,..0.!. : so i'H make my message as 
snappy as passible, but are there any 
IKrsons in the Open-Air ring, or out- 
side, tonight, who have never 
sinned: it so, I'll .vajt a moment 
while you. leave, for you will not be 
mterested in my little talk. 

We all seem to be staving. Well then 
by our confession, we are all sinners, the 
diilerence being that "Love has lifted" 
Bome of us, and we are "sinners, saved 
by grace. 

. Before coming out tonight, a sentence 
in my Bible arrested me, this same 
sentence always does; it says, "The 
wages of sin is death." Let me repeat 
It to you, and I pray that it may hit the 
target with a sharp ring, and a sting, 
the wages of sin is death." One writer 
has said, "It is a strange little sentence 
of just six little words, peculisr in it? 



that Great Day when all will be called 
to account, many, when Sin insists on 
paying its wages, will decline to receive 
Lnem, but vainly^; Sin insists on squaring 
evenly every account. And "the wages 
of sin," I beg to remind you, "is death. 

Oh yes,' my friends, 1 know many of 
you will be tempted to be generous there, 
and "call ihe tiling square," but the stem 
old paymaster says, "you will step up 
and receive the full payment for what 
has been earned." What is it you have 
earned then? It is death, death! Hell 
is the abode of death, yea, of everything 
that is without life; God shut out, no 
life, that is HeU. 

Free From Sin 

But here upon the scene steps One, 
Who, by His own Word, and by the frank 
confession, in my Bible here, by those 
who know Him intimately, "is free from 
sin." What can He do, you may ask? 

This is what Il£ did do, of Ilis owii 



Seasoiisibl© Hints 

By Lieutenant Lilian Parr, 'Virden 
Put on the storm windows of watchfulness, framed in prayer. 
Keep well bankcd-up with the comforting promises of God. 
Don't let the pump of prayer freeze up; keep it primed. 

g Shovel the snows of indifference away from your heart. 

g Don't let the winds of wrong desires creep through the crevices. 

f5 TI-..n ..«-- '... r .- .. , 

g L.oC t.io itii, ui attiviiy aioHE your ooors 01 opportunity, bo ttiat 
g the cold draughts of disappointment cannot get in. 

S Fill the larder of your mind with thoughts that satisfy. 

S Store in a safe place anything of value you will need for the future. 

g Stoke up tlie fires of ambition, removing the clinkers of selfiehness. 

SsSSSSS£SiiS{SSSSSSS«SSK»£m$SmSSS%SKSJS«SSSSt3SSK3S«SS^^ 



Was it worth It? 

A "War Cry" Boomine Experience 
fpO-DAY 1 started out on my iisuul 
-a- ten-mile "War Cry'* selling hike. 
Coleman is covered with snow, and 
When I had tramped two miles I felt 
cold and weary. Then I csllcd at a 
house where I received a good "pick- 
me-up." The lady said to me, "I have 
taken 'The War Cry' for over thirty- 
five years. Last week, as I was read- 
ing the Daily Bible Meditations," she 
said, "I received such a blessing that 
I clipped them out, and sent them to 
my son who is working in the oil- 
fields." 

Walking on Air 

Not many words, perhaps, but you 
can imagine what I felt like. Just as 
though I were walking on air. Before 
I visited this house I had been, rather 
foolishly, wondering if it were worth 
while tramping through a foot and a 
half of snow, just for the sake of sell- 
ing a few papers. Then, when I met 
this gonr! friend I felt r.mply repaid 
for my tired bones, for I realized I 
was in a chain of blessing and Salva- 
tion. "War Cry" booming is worth 
while!— Captain Jesse Hind, Coleman, 



make-up, and packed full of condensed 
vitality." 

There are in the sentence just three 
hard, knotty, disagreeable nouns, "wages," 
"sin," "death," with only enough other 
parts of speech to hold these securely 
together. 

Paul's commercial language 
Now this old sentence, written down 
by Paul, ties the words "wages" right up 
tight with "sin," put here in the simple, 
commercial language of a man getting 
the correct and i)roper return for a day's 
work. 

If there is an employer of labor around 
this ring I'm sure he couldn't call to 
mind any time when one of his employees 
came to him on a nay day, and tiild him 
he hadn't earned iiis wages. But in 



accord. He went down, down, to where 
men's sins had driven man, tasted Death, 
yes, bitterest death, but. Hallelujah, He 
rose up to a new life, a deathless life, 
which He offers free to all tonight who will 
accept it, and with it the conditions of 
life. 

If you will only accept this offer of His 
mercy you may, with us, be fully forgiven, 
blessedly changed, and wondrously used 
in the Salvation of souls. /lay the Lord 
bless you, but, please, ponder over my 
message, "The wages of sin is death," 
and forget not the gift tiiat Jesus offers 
you, "a deathless life," 

Now there you are: come along to the 
hall, and we'll tell you more about it; you 
can "uestion us then it you like. Conte 
along. It's wanner indoors. 



The Message of the 

Falling Snowfla&es 

Some Thoughts by an Amay 
Friend in Far Off Alaska 

A white world. Did you ever stop to 
think what a great message there is con- 
tained in the falling snow, covering the 
unsightly objects of man's making under 
a mantis of white, the smblem of purity? 

It falls on the hillside, undisturbed it 
remains, a shield and help to the growth 
beneath, until the spring, when the warm 
Sim brings new life to growing plants^ 
and joy to all life. , — 

It falls in the city — churned by tramp- 
ing feet it is beaten down and lost in the 
mud and mire of an unwanted beauty. 

And the comparison: A message was 
brought to the world, and it shed glory all 
around imtil the so-called learned men of 
the cities distorted and trampled on it, try- 
ing to rob it of its beauty and comfort. 
But there is consolation in the thought 
that as man is helpless to stop the falling 
snow, so is he weak and foolish to think 
his creeds or worldly power can rob the 
message of its beauty and strength. F^th, 
hope and charity and the greatestof these 
is charity (love) and that being the spirit 
of the menage, it must win. You who 
are living in the spirit know that; so it 
will help you to be of good cheer when 
life looks dark. There are still treasures 
in the snow. — T. Allen, Postmaster, 
Latouchc, Alaska. 



The Gospel of Jesus Christ is not only a 
'^3"cl for all men but it is a Gospel for 



the whole man 



Names in Canada 

|-|0W did the towns, villages and even 
^ j^ cities of the plains get their names? 
Why is a great and growing city, proud 
01 its history and sure of its future, 
railed Moose Jaw, while the name Belle 
Flame is borne by a little hamlet only 
17 miles away? Such names as Indian 
..caci iiid rvledicine Hal must sound 
strange indeed for important centres to 
rats that are not accustomed to them. 

Probably these names, if rendered in 
the Indian language, would be euphon- 
•OuS One of (..anada's choicest heritages 
15 her Indian names. Take such words as 
tjnada, Niagara, Ottawa, Winnipeg, 
Mrniota, Moosomin, Ontario, Manitoba, 
and scores of others of Indian origin; 
(ould more beautiful names be im- 
apncd? But no matter how incongruous 
a name sounds, it is difficult to get it 
*anEcd. Rat Portage was changed to 
Renora, but such cases are very rare 



indeed. Wheii tlie C(ueslioii 01 c'nanging 
the name of a town or city is put to a 
popular vote it is almost invariably' 
defeated decisively. 

.And speaking of place names, did you 
ever hear the Indian iegend that gave 
its name to the Qu' Apelle river and valley? 
llopkins Moorhouse recounts it in "Deep 
Furrows:" "... lone ago. a vounir 
Indian chieftain was paddling hh canoe 
tlirough these waters on his way to win a 
bride, when suddenly above 'the night 



wind's melancholy song' he 'neard a voice 
calling him through the twilight. 
'Qu'Apelle? Ou'Apelle?', he answered in 
French, 'Who calls?" But only his own 
voice came back in echoes while the gloom 
of night deepened and a wan moon rose 
silently behind the distant hill. Then 
when he reached the Indian encampment 
it was only to see the death fires lighted 
on the shore, to hear the wail of women 
and to learn that just before her lips 
had closed forever, his beloved had 



Go to now, ye that say, "To-day or to-morrow 
wc 'will go into such a city and continue there a 
year, and buy and sell, and get gain". Whereas 

you kno'w not what shall be on the morrow Ye 

ought to say, "If the Lord will, we shall live, and 

do this, or that". James 4: 13-15 



called ior him— just at tne moon-rise 
Thus, ever since, the Indians claimed 
that spirit voices spoke through the 
lone valley at every rising of the moon," 
Just where the to^vnship of Tiny is, a 
good many who have seen it mentioned, 
do not know. It is in the Northern part 
of Simcoe Countv, Ontario, up Midland 
way. Still fewer know how it got its 
name. When L^rd tilgin was governor of 
Canada, away back alDout the middle of 
last century, that part of Simcoe was sur- 
veyed and opened to settlement. Toivn- 
ships were laid out and had to be earned. 
Three of these. Tiny, Tay, and Floss, 
lying side by side, were named after 
Lady Elgin's lapdogs. Whether any 
other townships in Old Ontario can trace 
their nomenclature to such coddled 
origins or not, would be an intoresting 
study for the historian. A large number 
of them were named by nab^ of the 
old colonial days after "their sisters and 
their cousins and their aunts." 
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Three Cheers for 

Mile End Waste! 

Memorial to the Founder to be 
Unveiled by the General 

Salvationists the world over will ^varm- 
[y applaud the decision of the Stepney 
Borough Council, in connection with the 
desire to place, on what was forraerly 
known as Mile End Waste, a memorial 
to the Founder of The Army. Some years 
aso The Army secured permission to 
place a flat stone in the Mile End Gardens 
msrldng the birthp'scs of T.ho Anrij-, Eud 
now the Borough Council has approved 
the erection of a life-like bust of the 
Founderin the same locality. The General 
has been requested to perform the un- 
veiling ceremony, which will take place 
during a public function, over which it is 
hoped the Mayor of Stepney will preside. 

The bust is the work of Mr. George 
Wade, who knew the Founder in his early 
days, and it graphically portrays the force 
of character and gigantic crusading spirit 
of its original. 

Mile End Waste exists no longer in the 
street records of the City, but the name 
will be preserved as long as The Army 
marches onward, and men nnri women 
from the ends of the earth will rejoice in 
the perpetual reminder of the power of 
God that this memorial will be. Thou- 
sands of Salvationists from every land 
have already knelt in the narrow Gardens 
and reconsecrated themselves to the task 
to which William and Catherine Booth 
so steadfastly set their hands, and the 
unveilfaig of this Memorial will serve as a 
great call to a review of Army objectives 
and of present accomplishment. 



Winnipeg, December 22, 1927 

?1"1HE Caradian National train from It did us good to see Brigadier Gosling 
was well on tirre the and Staff-Captain Tuttc in Winnipeg 
r aim v^^th a cheerful "i ui.. y...... .^ ......... ., . ^■_ — .-.«......- 



1 



followed quickly because had with us 



well. We sent ou. ove to their respective 
wives, whom we should also liked fo have 



the r.sc 
other muiiiiiig. 

agility, which we were glad to see, 
the Chief-of-the-Staff alighted. ■"" 
Higgins followed quickly 1: 

family greetings were the first order ^^.„ ^^^^^ remember in their 
of the moment. „,..,^ r^^r^tl, prayers Sergt.-Major Middleton. of Indian 

_Dpwn in the comparative wannth ^ J ^^^^^^ ^-^^ ^^^^ j^ ^^^^^ 

01 me crypt of the Station the Staff ^^ jj j^^ .^^^ knowledge of such com- 
Officers of the City were waiting; a ^j^,^" j^j^j, ^^j,, ^^ ^ ^_ ^^ ^ ^^ 
hearty hand-clasp and "God bless him ind his. 
you with each, a few moments with * * a 

the ever-ubitiquous but generously Qj^^j Hillary, one of the "Keep the 
minded representative of the press; p^t Boiling" Brigade lapsed into verse 
and so began our reunion hours with outside Eaton's the other day; this is how 



our long-expected visitors. 
« $ e 

We very greatly missed the Chief 
Secretar>' from the Chief-of-the-StafT's 
Winnipeg Meetings, but he had answered 
the csl! of hi? nlH Comr^dp?:. Col^npl ^r\t\ 
Mrs. Coombs — an urgent and touching 
call — "Come at once." Alas, too late 
to permit of the earthly greeting, but a 
certain incentive to make sure of the 
heavenly re-union. 

As will be seen by our "Coming Events" 
the Field Secretary has planned a strenu- 
ous campaign for himself: he will at least 
soon know full well the geographical 



he did it: 

Looking to you, yes. looking to you; 

Others are hungry and !oO'dng to you. 
Keep the pot boiling. 
Bring them some cheer: 

You shall be .ha^DCV thro' the New Year, 

Changes are the order of the day, and 
more often than we like at our time of 
life. The Winnipeg Immigration Office 
(Staff-Captain Weeks) is now situate at 
241 Balmoral Street; other comrades 
are occupying spaces where once the 
saints did tread. 

We are sorry to see in the British "Cry" 



situation. He and Major Tj-ndall, our ^ reference to the serious illness of Mrs. 
genial Fmanciat Secretary, have been a gtaff-Captain Hal. Beckett Canadian 
^-^i.'f,?^!?? 'i^""^r-l'?S''=!.Ti!„°,,'^^ Comrades will be concerned, and will 

pray for our valued sister's complete 



CommsT. Elijah Cadmati 
Goes to Glory 

¥T is with a singular throb of tha 
A heart that we hear of the Promo- 
tion to Glory of our Salvation Great- 
heart, and almost involuntarily there 
comes to our mind the old Army 
song we have often heard hira sing: 

"Where is now the good Elijah ? 
Safe in the Promised Land." 

In an early issue we hope to give 
an illustrated sketch of his wonderful 
career. 



The Editor's Regrets 

We have received many affectionately 
worded expressions and recorded inci- 
dents concerning the late Colonel Coombs, 
and regret that our present space is not 
sufficient for lis to do more than mention 
them here. In particular we must note 
one from W. M. Ritchie, of Vancouver 
who recalls again our Comrade's innate 
goodiiesi and comradeliness, hIso In- 
sterling Salvationism. He also speaks of 
those tempestuous days in Army Canadian 
history to which Colonels Scott and Taylor 
make such stirring reference. 



Commissioner and Chief Secretary 
Vancouver. 

V/e happened casually to mention to a 
local reporter that during the previous 
twenty-four hours, fifteen junior citizens 
had made their arrivais at Grace Hospital. 
Winnipeg. "Gracious," said he. "does 
that happen often?" Often enough to 
keep them busy up there, we should say. 

Major William Dray, of the Montreal 
Immigration Office, was a welcome visitor 
to Winnipeg during the weekend. He 
tells of a revival of interest in his particu- 
lar sphere of duty; he was en route for 
Vancouver, but promises us some news 
on his return. IChristmas away from 
horn fr -'be it noted,!. 

We regret to hear that our usually 
happy and care-free comrade. Ensign 
James Harrington, is still absent from 
duty; and that an operation of some 
seriousness has been neces5ar>'. We will 
pray for him; we want him back again. 

We shall treasure a little note now 
before us. It was dictated by our now 
promoted Comrade, Colonel Coombs, and 
told us of his appreciation of the Canada 
West Christmas "Cry", Just his style to 
say a kind word. 

Adjutant Putt left Winnipeg on the 
day before the passing of his beloved 
fathcr-in-lavv, and so v.-as unable to 
speak with the Colonel. His presence in 
Vancouver during the funeral and after 
days has been a great comfort to Mrs. 
Cwmbs, and other members of the 
family — and of course, his own defir 
wife We hear that he spoke words of 
filial eloquence at the Funeral service 



The British "Cr*'" is 3I5" intprp^tinu 
because of references it makes to the 
activities of our old leaders — Commis- 
sioners Richards and Eadie. Commis- 
sioner Richards had a great Siege weekend 
at Galashiels with twenty-seven seekers; 
Commissioner Eadie had crowded gather- 
ings at Carlisle. Here's our greetings to 
both of them — et tnesdames. 

The clouds are breaking — here is the 
promise of a shower. See the splendid 
news from Fort William — forty seekers 
in three w-ceks! We say "Hallelujah" too. 
for the good news from Penticton and 
Dnimheller. Keep believing — a mighty 
revival is coming. 

Do you think our Corps Correspondents 
read these notes? Well, tell them to hurry 
up. Some do — we are not speaking 
about them, but — well, speak about it, 
will you? See page 10. 

Here is our story for the week; it comes 
to us from the "Los Angeles Times." 

Gladys Lee lived somewhere in sunny 
California. She was just a little girl at 
the time of the stor\', and one dav was 
given a half-dollar by a fond relative. 
Gladys greatly admired the coin, because 
her money gifts previous to this great 
fortune had consisted of pcnnis;. "What 
will you do with it?" she was asked. "I 
think i will take it to Sunday School 
next Sunday," was her unexpected reply, 
"Why take it to Sunday School?" "I 
want to give it to God." replied Gladys. 
"He never gels anything but pennies, 
either 



Mrs. Colonel Coombs and family wish 
to thank all Ofiicers and Comrades and 
friends who have sent messages of com- 
fort during recent days, and to say that 
as opportunity serves, all such will be 
acknowledged. The knowledge of such 
Christian sympathy has been a great 
support, and will continue to be a strength 
in the riavR ahejid. 




The Chief-of-the-StaiT declaring the new Garrison open "to the Glory of God.' 



The Field Secretary at 
Ft. William and Pt. Arthur 

Fort William 

CATURDAY afternoon Brigadier 
^ Taylor enrolled seven .Scouts, and 
watched the boys playing games for 
an hour, concluding the afternoon's 
activities by giving the lads a heart- 
to-heart talk on the best way of keep- 
ing their vows. Colonel 'ifoung. an 
py-Mayor, and recently appoirted 
Commissioner of the B.P. Scouts" 
attended the enrolment, and expressed 
his pleasure and smartness and 
general appearance of the Troop, 

Saturday evening, though it was 
many degrees below zero, we went lor 
a Serpentine march ihroug'n the main 
street of the City, and, in spite of tlie 
intense cold, when we stopped at times 
for testimonies, a numher stood and 
listened. This put us in good shape 
for the Soldiers' Meeting, and as the 
Brigadier spoke, conviction settled en 
the people, and many tears were shed 
by the two who made a full surrender. 

# 4 # 

The following morning we were on 
our own, our visitor having goneoTer 
to our sister Corps at Port Arthur, 
but that did not deter us from haricj 
a splendid time. The Fort Williajn 
"Warrior" Troop of Life-iiaTiiig 
Scouts attended their first ChurcE 
Parade. How our spirits rose as we 
marched into the Citadel wjith our 
Flags iiying, and fuuiiJ ;iw;uting us 
the largest crowd there has been here 
on a Sunday morning for many a daj. 
Among the congregation we were glad 
to note several parents of the Scouts. 
Special song sheets were used, and 
if you could have heard the lads 
singing "Fall into line, boys," jou 
would have thoup-ht thev had been 
brought up in The Army. After 
the Captain had given an object tali 
and the Prayer-Meeting had com- 
meneed it was good to see some 
recently-converted Scouts fi.shing aid 
leading their Comrades, one by one, to 
the Mercy-Seat, where four of them 
made the j>reat decision. 

a <iL t» 

What enthusiasm prevailed among 
the Soldiers of all ages when the Field 
Secretary returned from PortArthnr 
for the Salvation Meeting, which liEil 
been announced as a "Great Battle 
for Souls." God indeed gave us more 
than we had asked or expected. What 
stories could be told of those who 
sought Christ after the Brigadier's 
straight-from-the-shoulder talk. Oje 
man immediately volunteered to the 
front amid the "Amens" and "Halle- 
lujah.s" of the Soldiers. Some of tlic 
victories were of the real "Broken 
Earthenware" type.— (Norvic.J 

Port Arthur 

All those associated with, or in any 
way interested in Salvation Army 
affairs in Port Arthur were delighted 
to hear that Brigadier Taylor, the 
Field Secretary, was announced for 
this Corps on Sunday, December 11. 
In spite of the extreme cold that prp- 
vailed a splendid crowd, the bs.st for 
years, turned out to welcome the 
Brigadier in the Holiness Meeting. 
Previous to his heart-inspiring arid 
cheering address he enrolled Sister 
Janet Weir as a Senior^ S'jltiier.^aid 
at the conclusion of his Holmess lacs- 
sage two souls made their way to 
the Mercy-Seat, one seeking Salva- 
tion and the other, to re-eonsecrate 
his life to God. , 

In the afternoon our ^n.^itor attend- 
ed the Companv Meeting, and as he 
talked to the young people we feel 

- — ;^_.j.j,_,v., „,„,; m?.fl» on their 

•npa"rt^"thMrwin not -soon he eiiaceii, 
and which we believe will bear frail 
in days to come. 

The Salv.ition Mepting .->• nightwas 
led by Field-Major Weir. iVc rejoiced, 
at the clo.se of the Meeting, over 
three seekers, one a volunteer, one 
young man, a professing ClinsHMi, 
who sought deliverance from tne 
smoking habit, and the third to re- 
consecrate his life to God. , 

It was a good day ill the .semcc,ana 
best of all, souks were brought inw 
thp Kingdom. — "M.B." 




"That Binnera changed 

may he 
We dedicate this house 

The Chairman's word 
self. "The Salvation 
truest expression of Ch 
for all classes that I kr 
land or any other la 
throughout the wide w 
cause of that I am hone 
ating myself with th 
to-day." That is a splen 
Mr. Richardson, and em 
also is Brigadier Tayl 
reading — he is doing 
Chief Secretary, on ser 
—a thought-provoking 1 
sages, and we feel thai 
of the Master may well 
us to-day. 

Mr. Crossin — one 1 



front-rank business mei 
acumen is so thoroughl 
posal — stirs us up wi( 
forceful words. His m 
for our own Commissior 
is not without a hearty 1 
the floor of the house. ! 
of continued counsel ai 
given in the heartiest of 

Mayor Webb — we 
missing him from thes 
is as eloquent as we ha 
him; he remembers the 
of 'The Army and of 
jost the thing that he v 
likely to forget! Compl 
these fine buildings, anc 
the City has had no ch 
a Civic Reception — "i- 
imnly would have put. 

Now comes the edi 
Professor WalLice, of t] 
of Manitoba. His grace 
to the "Keep the Pot 
sodes is appreciated ii 
inind.s throughout his : 
his statesmanlike tlioug 
education.-i! advantages 
tntion send us years al 
cannot altogether hush ; 



December 3a, i^21 

b© Field Secretary at 

William and Pt. Arthur 

William 

'URDAY afternoon Brigadier 
Csylor enrolled seven Scouta, and 
led the boya playing games for 
our, concluding the afternoon's 
ities by giving the lads a heart- 
art talk on the best way of keen, 
bheir vows. Colonel Younp. ai 
ayor. and recently appoitcij 
nissioner of the B.P. Scouts 
ded the enfolment, and expressed 
pleasure and smartness and 
ral appearance of the Troop 
;urday evening, though it nas 
' degrees below zero, we went for 
T>entine march through the main 
t of the City, and, in spite of the 
?e cold, when we stopped at times 
estimonieB, a number stood and 
led. This put us in gooit abape 
he Soldiers' Meeting, and as the 
idier spoke, conviction settled oa 
eople, mid many tears were slisd 
e two who made a full surrender, 

e following morning we were on 
iwn, our visitor having gone over 
ir sister Corps at Port Artlrai, 
hat did not deter Us from having 
lendid time. The Fort William 
rrior" Troop of Life-Saving 
ts attended their first ChuieS 
de. How our spirits rose aa we 
hed into the Citadel with oni 
s flying, and fouiiu awaiting as 
irgest crowd there has been neic 
Sunday morning for many a day. 
ng the congregation we were glad 
ite several parents of the Scoals. 
ial song sheets were u.scd, and 
ou could have heard the lads 
ng "Fall into line, boys," you 
i have thoupht thev had been 
;ht up in The Army. After 
Japtain had given an object tali 
the Prayer-Meeting had com- 
;ed it was good to see Eome 
itly-converted Scouts fishing and 
ng their Comrades, one by one, to 
iierey-Seat, where four of them 
! the sreat decision. 

^ liL ^ 

lat enthusiasm prevailed among 
loldiers of all ages when the Field 
;tary returned from Port Arthur 
he Salvation Meeting, which had 

announced as a "Great Battle 
jouls." God indeed gave us more 

we had aslced or expected. What 
es could be told of those who 
ht Christ after the Brii^er's 
gfit-from-the-shoulder talk. One 

immediately volunteered to the 
: amid the "Amens" and "Halle- 
is" of the Soldiers, Some of the 
rlss were of the rpnl "Broken 
henware" type. — (Norvic.J 

Arthur 

I those associated with, or in any 

interested in Salvation Army 
rs in Port Arthur were delighlea 
oar that Brigadier Taylor, the 
1 Secretary, was announced for 
Cfrps on Sunday, December 11. 
)ite of the extreme cold that pre- 
d a splendid crowd, the best for 
3, turned out to welcome the 
adier in the Holiness Meetme. 
ious to his heart-inspiring and 
ring address he enrolled Sister 
t Weir as a Senior S-;ldier, rniii 
e conclusion of his Holiness ni:^- 

two souls made their way to 
Mercy-Seat, one seeking Salvs- 

and the other, to re-consecrate 
ife to God. , 

the afternoon our visitor alteno- 
he Company Meeting, and as he 
!d to the young people we feel 

:»^».«^r.f:Q*t v/^p I?l3ap <in thCir 

fcl^'tilarwii'l' not "soon be efraccil | 
which we believe will bear fruit 
ay.s to come. 

10 Ralvntinn Meeting iit night was 
ly Field-Major Weir. We leiomi, 
he close of the Meeting, over 
s seekers, one a volunteer, one 
E man, a professing ChristiMi, 
sought deliverance from tne 
:ing habit, and the third to re 
5crate his life to God. . , 
was n good day in the service mi 
of all, soul.i were brought into 
Kingdom. — "M.B." 
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*'That sinners changed to saints 

may he 
We dedicate this house to Thee. 

The Chairman's word is tensity it- 
self. "The Salvation Army is the 
truest expression of Christian service 
for all classes that I know of, in this 
land or any other land — indeed 
throughout the wide World; and be- 
cause of that I am honored in associ- 
ating myself with these exercises 
to-day." That is a splendid testimony, 
Mr. Richardson^ and encouraging. So 
also is Brigadier Taylor's Scripture 
reading — he is doing duty for the 
Chief Secretary, on service elsewhere 
—a thought-provoking choice of pas- 
sa^s, and we feel that the blessinr; 
of the Ma trr m-iy " 11 n 
us to-day 

Mr, Cn n — I R n ip ^ 



"our education may be for the uplift 
of the under-privileged," and not for 
our own glory only. 

But here is our chief speaker— the 
one wliom so many have been longing 
to hear, and who would have had a 
great audience to-day if time and cir- 
cumstances had permitted — the 
Chief-of-the-Staff. 

Just as one might expect— his first 
words are a loyal and graoelul ref- 
erence to our General, and immedi- 
ately there is a no less loyal response 
from the audience. Here are some of 
the things the Chief said: 

The General's Message 

Just a few minutes prior to my 

leaving International Headquarters 

in London I was making my final 

salutes to the General; there was 




front-rinl bin n >• li i 

acumen ii tl 1 1 I i r li 

posa! — stir u= up ith lu IJ r 
forceful \ ori Hi m 1 f prii 
for our ow I f I 1 11 n r t I 
is not witl 1 1 1 1 irl n fr i 

the floor of -ht hounL, llis a^oUr3n..L 
of continued counsel and support is 
given in the heartiest of terms. 

Mayor Webb — we shall soon be 
missing him from these functions — ■ 
ia as eloquent as we have ever heard 
him; he remembers the War services 
of The Army and of our visitor— 
jnst the thing that he would be least 
likely to forget! Compliments us on 
these fine buildings, and regrets that 
the City has had no chance to offer 
a Civic Reception — "which we cer- 
tainli/ vrauld have put over." 

Now comes the education note. 
Professor Wallace, of the University 
of Manitoba. His graceful reference 
to the "Keep the Pot Boiling" epi- 
sodes is appreciated in not a few 
minds throughout his audience; but 
his statesmanlike thoughts as to the 
educational advantages of this Insti- 
tution send us years ahead, and we 
cannot altogether hush a prayer that 
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other thoughts; we see again the 
splendid old man — our Founder — we 
revel in the re-telling of episodes of 
his life. We see again that first of 
Army Training Homes in Gore Road, 
and then — in thought — we pass on to 
that Un^ersity of Salvation now 
rising on Denmark Hill in Old London; 
and we try to visualize the thousands 
of young lives n^w being moulded to 
intense Army omcership. 

We are not sorry to ^ hear — in the 
presence of civic and ecclesiastical 
dignitaries- oui- Old Book doctrines 
emphasized, and more than ourselves 
say "Amen." We are not at all re- 
gretful that we should be reminded 
of the sacredness and detiniteness of 
our warfare. We rejoice, too, in being 
told that ours is a call to uplift the 




book of civilization, the book in whose 
pages the hish lights now as always are 
written by those who follow the gleam, 
the gleam as it shines tor them." 



?;(aM 
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"Council and Counsel" 

The Chief with Winnipeg Officers 

The Officers of the Territorial Head- 
quarters, together with some of theit 
Comrades of the Manitoba Corps and 
Institutions, were greatly favored on the 
Wednesday evening of the visit of the 
Chief of the-Stafl to Wninipet 

The Training Gamson wat en fete for 
the occision the corridors and auditonum 
humming with comradelj. cheer and ex- 
pectation Some of us had been 
pn\ileted to hear the ChiLf on the previ* 



kvaj^n 



Taking Possession 



raS)5i 



no need for me to remind him 
that I should be taking part in this 
event to-day. 

Ever alive to all that has to do 
with the advancement of The 
Army; but even more keenly inter- 
ested in those matters pertaining 
to the training of Officers — you can 
imagine what his words would be. 

His prayers that those now 
being trained within these walls, or 
those who should follow after 
tbem, ."should he, equipped with the 
greatest of equipments — the Holy 
Ghost Himself. That they should 
here imbue to the fullest possi- 
bility those principles and prac- 
tices which were so splendidly 
exemplified in the life of him whom 
those walls commemorate. 

That there should be no Ictting- 
up of those activities which have 
given The Army the place it holds 
in the world to-day — and_ to which 
our speakers have referred so 
readily this afternoon. That the 
young men and women Cadets 
should realize those activities — and 
would see now ones ahead of them 
— and liere be enthused to march 
on to greater victories. 

Oh, my comrades, you know just 
what the General would say, and 
I pass Iiis word on to you to-day. 
He is not unmindful, either, of the 
generositv of the citizens of Win- 
nipeg and Canada West, which has 
made possible this consummation 
of his and our plans and hopes. 
God bless the General! 
And then the Chief passes on to 



worst, the sad, the downtrodden; that 
all may know the saving grace of the 
Blood of the Lamb. Our hearts Say 
Hallelujah as we think once more of 
the one Flag which floats over us; of 
the one purpose which dominates our 
leadership, our comradealiip, and our 
following. 

And now with one more reminder 
of our Founders— The General and 
The Army Mother — and another 
graceful reference to our present 
honored Leaders — we are brought to 
the final words of dedication and 
doxology, and — at last, thank God — 
"the nev.' Garrison is open." Say — 
Hallelujah! 

The Spirit of the day 

Here let "K.M.H," a gifted writer 
in the Manitoba Free Press, take up 
our tale; certainly she has caught 
well the spirit of the day: 

"Fifty-four young Cadets are in training 
in the institution, young men and women, 
each with a Commissioner's uniform in 
his and her Imapsack. They are proud of 
their new building, with its rather cell- 
like rooms, its pleasant libraries (without 
the sign of a book), its dining rooms, also 
its laundry and furnace rooms.- Oh, yes, 
the students do it all themselves. Bugle 
call is at six; and after that the curriculum 
is a nice balance of head and hand — and 
fumace-tcnding, which any furnace man 
can tell you is a combination of both, 
with a bit of prayer thrown in. 

The spirit of youth, of adventure, 
joining up with education in this new 
institution of Western Canada in Winni- 
peg, a new chapter in an old book, the 



I alt moon, when he had thoroughly 
enumdlefl our Army spirit and imagina- 
tion; and we were not insensible to the 
feeling that an evening of spacious com- 
radesliip — good phrase, that — was before 
us. 

The "family-circle" tea-tables added 
their quota to this same sensibility, as 
did the racy, yet well-phraaed welcomes 
uttered on our behalf by Staff-Captain 
Steele and Lt.-Colonel Sims, that chief 
of raconteurs. Strifdngly apt, too, and 
brimful of personal and official affection 
were the preliminary remarks of our own 
Commissioner, who was so obviously 
happy in his re-association with The Chief. 

Aji up-standing wsleoma for Mrs. 
Commissioner Higgins, and then her well- 
chosen words of cheer and counsel went 
to all hearts. Her gracious manner— it 
we may be allowed to say so — added to 
the charm of her appeal. It was worth 
while waiting for the Chief if only we had 
had this special treat. 

Then "The Victors" volleyed forth 
their own vociferous assertion — "We're 
The Victors — we are" — they had a 
sptcial vantage place in the gallery of 
the Lecture Hall — and tliereon we rose 
again to do honor to our chief visitor. 

{Contimied on rxige 8) 
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Promoted t® Glory from Vancouver, December 9th 1927 



Stirring Funeral Scenes in 
Vancouver 

"He was one of God's trae gentlemen," 
so said Colonel Sharpe of California, and 
an old friend and Comrade of the pro- 
moted warrior, in the delivery of his 
address from the platform of the Van- 
couver 1 Citadel. 

In front of the speaker lay the casket 
containing the mortal remains of one of 
Canada's Salvation sons, and to the 
last a fearless fighter for God and souls. 
The auditorium, crowded to the doors, 
testified to the respect in which he had 
been held. Outside the snow lay a foot 
deep on the ground. 

The service, as Anny funerals invariably 
are, was deeply impressive. The Citadel 
Band accompanied the congregational 
singing, and rendered suitable selections; 
the speakers selected for the occasion 
were well-nigh life-long Comrades of the 
Colonel, and they one and all paid sincere 
and striking tributes to a noble life lived 
to a great purpose. 

Lt.-Colonel Phillips, in a heart-moving 
appeal, stressed the great importance of a 
G(>d-directed life. "It is more serious 
to live than to die," said he. Lt.-Colonel 
Ckwdwin told of her dose association 
with tha Colonel and Mrs. Coombs, and 
held up the Colonel's life as a sHning 
example of practical Christianity. Lt.- 
Colonel Payne paid an eloquent tribute to 
the consistency shown by our Comrade 
in all his undertakings. 

Brigadier Layman read those historic 
Scripture portions which are so full 
of comfort at these times, and the 
Chief Secretary — Colonel Miller — gave 
particulars of the promoted warrior's 
Army service, and added his own words 
of comradely tribute and affection for 
our old friend 

At the request of Mrs. Coombs, Colonel 
Sharpe had corns from California to cor.- 

in a touchmg address, recalled how that 
five years to that very day, Colonel 
Coombs had conducted the funeral 
services of his own life partner — Mrs. 
Sharpe. He spoke of his old Comrade's 
God-honored career. "His name," he 
said, "is a household word to Salvation- 
ists and others, right across this contin- 
ent." He recalled in an eloquent passage, 
the thousands of homes visited by the 
Colonel and his dear wife through the 
years of their Salvation ministry among all 
classes of people; and with a most trench- 
ant set of sentences, begged his hearers to 
make sure of their own standing before 
God. 

Staff-Captain Jackson, of Seattle, was 
also present, and in his concluding prayer 
rememlKred before the Throne, Sw those 
who were now mourning, not forgetting 
the Colonel's much loved daughter, Mrs. 
Adjutant Putt, and hi? stepsor.. Ensign 
Ajeet Mitchell. 

Hundreds passed by the open casket, 
which was flanked by standard-bearers, 
and on which rested the promoted warrior's 
cap and Bible. Touching scenes were 
witnessed as those who had been helped 
and blessed through his life and influence 
saw his face — now peaceful in death — for 
the last time, Mp.s.saEe,i of .sympathy 
literally poured in from all parts of the 
world; some of the most touching being 
those from saved drunkards and narlots 
who had been won for God through the 
devoted labors of this man and his wife. 
Many eloquent tributes were paid during 
the afternoon, but none more eloquent 
than some of these now mentioned. 
* * * 

The lateness of the hour, the distance 
from the cemetery, and the state of the 
roads forbade a procession, but a great 
crowd with bared heads watched the de- 
parture of the cortege. In The Army's 
recently acquired plot in the beautiful 
cemetery of Ocean View we rested our 
fijead and brother in his allotted place — 
arid "belay like a warrior taking his rest." 
MrB.'Coombs — brave to the last — thought 
more otothers than herself, and in spite of 
her frail condition, was, as one would 
expect, deeply concerned for those who 
stooS in the deep snow to pay their final 
tribute to her, and her sainted husband. 
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A GAIN and again during the past and bless now, and will bless forever, 

■^ days my thoughts have turned to the name of Thomas Coombs, and 

our dear Comrade. I thought much whose children's cliildren are holding 

about hira as he lay in his pain and these past few days sacred in his 

weariness, and prayed I think as memory. A great thing that, my brothers, 

fervently as any that his life might Then 1 think too, of the brave physical 

be spared to us and The Army. Now fight he has put up for more years than, 

his warfare is accomplished my mind perhaps, some of have realised. A fight 

has been going over "these forty in which he might have had some ease and 

years," as are set out elsewhere. cessation of weariness, had but his 

"These forty years," I say to my- consecrated spirit allowed him to yield, 

self, "these forty years." I look away It is more than probable that the General, 

back, and I see the youth as he must with his wonderful gift of prescience, saw 

have been then, fresh from his village this when he arranged for him a task of 

home, stepping out with all the less strenuousness. and one allowmg for a 

ardour of his first 'oumose; tJie urge certam freedom from stram. Yet at the 

of the first eall; the gfow of his first ^^? time giving evidence of hjs ap- 

eonsecration. Not. as do our young preqation of our brother s long and loyal 

folks of to-day, on a way that others frvice by advancing him to his last 

have trod, and has been blazed for ''?.T'".f^,.'??'i; ^". advancement received 

them but on a new wav entirely the '"'"' delight by his many Comrades, 

firir wavs Sf The A™v in Caiiad-i However, we can see now that further 

Sr,v» fpl^n I L.anaaa. work, easeful or strenuous, was not to be; 

T .-h„,,i" .^"-mV-, th~t i-:~ „-;.- ^f ^d now we all know how, in spile of 

i o..„_~ i;ii^„...„ — -r; i-= °^^'~- "" iovmg care and prayers beyond most — 

"Tl ^.f""^fv w!f -r'v ^hl^ '^ and medical attention of the highest 

grace of our Lord m his heart and degree-he laid down the weapons of his 

life made him both an attraction and ^varfare, and is now with God. So 

a strength. If one may judge by al ■.^j^^ i^^y y^^- ^i^^ close, did I 

that one hears of forty years ago, say_nay, nay— they shall roll on and on 

both graces were needed. But others and on, until days and years shall be no 

may tell that story, more, but all shall be the eternity of God. 

I think most— perhaps because I And now we think with tenderest 

joined _his trail here--of the later affectionof his devoted "continual partner 

days, rfhen one could begin to .suiii in ihis war," and know that the ever 

up the results of his service. The abundant grace of our Lord Jesus is her 

crowds of .souls turned toward God; near portion; it cannot be otherwise for 

the hundreds who — I am sure — look one who has lived so constantly in His 

back to him as their Father in God, will and purpose as she. 



A Warrior Goes Home 

By Colonel Thos. W. Scott 

Tfie Promotion to Glorv of our dear 
Comrade, Colonel Tliomas Coombs, bnoi 
to one s memory some of the eaily daw 
of warfare in Ontario, wherein our Com 
rade tcol; an active part, and was knoim 
for Ins Rcnuiiie out-and-out Salvationism 
and love lor his Master and the Fla? nf 
our Army. "^ 

We met St various times, and under 
dilTicult circumstances. In small Cons 
Meetings; in the larger Corps and m 
Onicers Meetings, larRe and small, ui 
Toronto for the annual gatlieringe and 
this man was always the same. 

Not of an excitable nature, nor easih 
influenced by "passing kinds of doctnne" 
or led astray from the first principles of 
service and Consecration. Colonel Coombs 
was sound and steadfast in his fidelity to 
God and The Army. 
. Just about two years ago v^e met again 
in Winnipeg. We had not seen each 
other for years, and naturallv it was a 
pleasure and joy to see each other and 
take part again in the good old battle 
agamst sin and the devil. We had a 
glorious time! 

One thing I missed was his fiddlt-for 
tiiose wiio knew iiim in tSie early dais 
will remember Tom Coombs and his 
fiddle. He had laid this aside and ^(■as 
Using a concertina, but tlie spirit remained' 

Just a few m.onths ago he and Mrs 
Coombs visited California, and what a 
time they had. Seeing Calilomia and 
meeting so many old Comrades, Side 
by side on the platform, it was the old, 
old. story. The story of God's Salvation 
and love to fallen man. 

It was quite a shock when the nms 
reached us that our Comrade was in the 
hospital, and from the information wi! 
in a serious condition. Mrs. Coorabs 
standing by her beloved, Irj'ing to stem 
the tide of sorroT.' and grief. i 

^'nilay rUgllt tlic ri^lll CCJlicU. TllC 

sword was exchanged for the crosn 
The natural put on the spiritual, and 
from the Army on earth to the Araij ol 
the skies, our Comrade went to receive 
his reward, and hear the well done ol 
his Lord and Master. 

To dear Mrs. Coombs and the famil; 
we ofTer our tenderest love and sympathi 
God will not forsake them, and as one 
whom his mother comfortetii, so will our 
Father comfort them, and be their Lamp 
and Light by night and by day. 

Who will fill the vacant chair, and tske 
our Comrades place, WHO- WILL VOL'; 
If you. dear reader, have held back and 
failed, won't you try apiin and NOW 
take your stand for Christ and the Cross. 
and follow in the tracks of this glotiM 
Salvationist. 




COMRADES THROUGH THE YEARS (Colonela Taylor, Scoti and Coombs) 



ecHg Was iVI'' Friend" 

By Colonel Levi Taylor 
"fT was many years ago, when Tiie 
^ Army ship was passing throufh 
rough waters, that I first became 
acquainted with Colonel Coombs and 
a friendship was then formed which 
has lasted down through the year?. 
We have lived under the ^amc roof, 
and have been clo.<;ely associated with 
each other in Army work, I therefore 
knew him intimately, and always 
found him the same, a man of real 
worth, whose devotion to duty and 
un.=;wer\'ing luyulty to Ihc Flag was a 
constant source of inspiration to 
others. . . 

He was =. thorough Salviirumisl. 
humble in spirit, una.'i.'iuming in mnn- 
ner, came.st, dependable — a lover of 
.■louhi. It w.is he who .stood by ray 
.side in the happiest event of my hfc, 
and in the providence of God, he w.is 
near mc when my grciito.et sorrow 
came. Mc was my friend. . 

The Colonel has passed on. his wtirK 
done, but he will be affection.itcly 
rememhered by tlious.imks who havf 
been blessed through hi.s mini.^try, .in" 
the fragrance of hi.s beautiful life ml 
linger with alt who have known am 
loved him, lifting, ever lifting ouf 
thouKlits to hig-lwr thincrs. 



Tlie Clii®f of 



has it, "'Tia an 
wing lliai bl<iv, s 
good," and rcrly 
Iv the ill ^ ini 
1 1st Ouohir J r( 
Comnnts r f i 
prjiiKs n c 111 
good :ii" I fi r 
in iJmn 1 I r 
thit tli( I ( 1 f 
the S! ifl I itn : 
his present irir 
our I ri It 5 

eit\ md \ e ; 
reminded of tl 
other ad !(,e 
things come 
those uho ; m 
\ancnu\Lr h 
mean tit\ in 
S^halK»n]sm r 
like to Uun] 
holds pride of pi; 
in this respect: ;i 
wc certain 
showed oiuseK 
rtiady lo parade in iiejiioi ui' uur iiuen 
tional visitors, as well as witli a pleasi 
in having with us our own Comniissini 
and the daughter of our chief visitor; 
Mrs. Brigadier Taylor. 

Recent events in our midst— tlic passi 
of Colonel Coomhs and other devot 
Comrades — have had a mellowing nth 
upon us, and it was therefore, in a sobe: 
enthusiastic frame of mind wc gatliereci 
the Pantages Theatre for the momi 
Meeting, but none the less ready 
instruction and leading in the things 
God. 

Commissioner Rich is a most exrelU 
pilot, and from the outset he wtietted t 
appetite for the good fare so quiddy 

lifting prayer during which we follow 
Mrs. Higgins to the Throne. It is r 
generally in order to comment on su 
spiritual e.\ercises, but the memory 
those minutes is pretious. 

We had some ado in remembering c 
rqwrtorial duties, during the Chiefs i 
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mtoff 

Mrs. Commissioner Rich and Lt.- 
Colonel and Mrs. Dickerson at 
Winnipeg III 

.Mrs. Commissioner Rich was wi 
Colonel and Mrs. Dickerson at Sin 
brooke Street for the Colonel Cooni 
Memorial Meeting, and a very bles? 
time was experienced. The Coloiie 
address, having direct reference m i 
godly life of our dear Comrade, touch 
many hearts. Mrs. Rich, in lir:irt-f 
terms, spoke of our warrior's love, kir 
ncss. and faithfulness, and reminded 
of his ever ready service for God .ind T 
Army. Her sisterly reterenccB lo I 
bereaved met a sympathetic response in 
al! over ihe audience. 

It was from Sherbronke St. ilint Culoi 
and Mrs. Coomhs made their l.isl fa 
well to Winnipeg, and it was luitural tl 
our thoughts .should go tack to tl 
Meeting, when he so happily said Uiai 
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By Colonel ThoB. W. Scott 
le Promotion to Glorv of our dmr 
imds. Colonel Thonias Coombs b,?S 
ne s memory some of the early S, 
arfare in Ontario, wherein our Com 
tcol< an active part, and was know 
lis Ecnuine, out-and-out Salvationisn, 
love lor his Master and the Flas ni 

e met st various times, and under 
;ult arcumstances. In small Com? 
tmRs; in the larger Corps and h 
ers Meetings, larfe and small' i„ 
into tor the annual Batherines: aid 
man was always the same. 
It of an excitable nature, nor eajiii- 
enced by "passing kinds of doctrin J' 
!d astray from the first principles of 
ce and Consecration. Colonel Coombs 
sound and steadfast in his fidelity to 

and The Army. 

St about two years ago we met aiain 
Vinnipeg. We had not seen each 
r for years, and naturallv it was a 
iure and joy to sec each other and 

part again in the good old battle 
1st sm and the de\'tl. We had a 
ous time! 

ic thing I missed was his fiddle-fcr 
i wiio knew him in the early davs 

remember Tom Coombs and his 
e. He had laid this aside and was 
; a concertina, but the spirit remained! 
St a few months ago he and Mrs 
nbs visited California, and what a 

they had. Seeing California and 
ing so many old Comrades. Side 
ide on the platform, it was the old 
story. The story of God's Salvation 
love to fallen man. 

was quite a shock when the news 
led us that our Comrade vm in the 
ital, and from the information ira.i; 
; serious condition. Mrs. Caonibs 
iing by her beloved, trying to stem 
ide of sorrow and grief. i 

"iday rjgllt tlic MKlll CIIUCU. TliC 

d was exchanged for the aoirn. 
natural put on the spiritual, and 
the Army on earth to the Army of 
sf;ies, our Comrade went to receive 
reward, and hear the well done of 
-ord and Master. 

> dear Mrs. Coombs and the family 
flcr our tenderest love and sympathy. 
will not forsake them, and as one 
n his mother comforleth, so willow 
er comfort them, and be their Lamp 
Li^'ht by night and by day. 
ho will fill the vacant chair, and ta.i;e 
;o-nnide'splace, WHO- WILL YOU? 
)u, dear reader, have held bad: and 
i, won't you try agriin and NOW 
your stand for Christ and the Cros. 
foUow in the tracks of this glorified 
ititinist. 



3y Colonel Levi Taylor 
was many years ago, when The 
rmy ship was passing through 
■h waters, that I first became 
tainted with Colonel Coombs and 
iendship was then formed which 
lasted down through the years, 
have lived under the same iBofi 
have been closely associated with 
. other in Army work. I therefore 
V him intimately, and always 
d him the same, a man of real 
;h, whose devotion to duty and 
'/en'ing loyalty to the Flag wa-! a 
tant source of inspiration to 
rs. 

D was a thorough Salvationiot, 
ble in spirit, unassuming in man 
earnest, dependable— ri lover oi 
s. It wa.s he who .stood by my 
in the happiest event nf niy hfc, 
in the providence of God, he wb'^ 
' me when my create.^t sorrow 
s. He was my friend, 
le Colonel has pas.sed on, hi.i worK 
I, but he will be afTeelionatelJ 
;mbered by thousands who haM? 
1 blessed throuffh his mini.stry, sni 
[fagrancc of )ii.=) beautiful life fli" 
;r with all who have known onn 
il him, liftinir, ever lifting our 
ghts to higher things. 




The Cliief of f 



The old sajinii 
has it, '"Tis an ill 
wing tli;il blows nn 
good," and certain- 
ly the ill wind of 
last October for our 
Comratlcs of tiie 
prairies, nie;int a 
good wind for i:s 
in Deceniiicr in 
that the Cliiif oi 
the Staff tvifncled 
his present tour to 
our great c(.i:istal 
city, and we are 
reminded of Hint 
other adage, "AH 
things come to 
those who wait." 

Vancouver is no 
mean city in its 
Salvationism; (we 
like to think il 
holds pride of place 
in tliis respect; and 
we certainly 
showed ourselves 
rcauv to parade in iioaor oi our Imema- 
Uonal \ isitors, as well as with a pleasure 
in having with us our own Commissioner 
and the daughter of our chief visitors— 
Mrs. Brigadier Taylor. 

Recent events in our midst — the passing 
of Colonel Coombs and other devoted 
Comrades — have had a mellowing effect 
upon us, and it was therefore, in a soberly 
enthusiastic frame of mind we gatiiered iii 
the Pantages Theatre for tlic morning 
Meeting, but none the less ready tor 
instruction and leading in the things of 
God. 

Commissioner Rich is a most excellent 
pilot, and from the outset he whetted our 
appetite for the good fare so quiddv tii 



lifting prayer during which we followed 
Mrs. Higgins to the Throne. I: is not 
generally in order to comment on such 
spiritual exercises, but the memory of 
those minutes is precious. 

We had some ado in remembering our 
reportorial duties, during the Chiefs im- the Flag, 
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Terminal City 



i^^ins im the 



reasurc of the I'-iniinn~;nT,",r,X'.';':. '"""""' J""''""'^'" are not unknown in these days. Meeting lieutenants, followed, and then 

afresh to our souk nn?l '"J""<^*'™ '•?'"'^ "^"^ «rtam it is that one could go far and one by " 

were in no visrCLrn'"-''''"!'?™ ""^L ^'"^^ ^ """'^ evidently heart-felt and we 

Hrigadier Tav or'. . h,^ n i "'^ u V'' '"''"'^. "^^" 'hat uttered by the chair- the day 

lulh rend.- e. ' '°' '° '"''P" 7^" °f *e afternoon. Attorney Genera! Sad d 



«c did" suficV'ihe"hmsr^'fnr°t?i'l''ii''''' t^ '^"'°Sies of our Army and our great Commissioner Rich, ablest of Praver 

treasure of the r'-n'l'no;n°L. _ r°""'''='' .^'''^ "'^'- "n''"™n in these days, Meetin " 

im it is that one could go far and one by 

r a more evidently heart-felt and wc 

;han that uttered by the chair- the da 

. , . _ Pi"^ afternoon. Attorney Genera! Sad duties of a. for a time, hrntten 

\Ve could not forbear wiohm., fi„. f: *'•, ™"Son, and later on by our ever comradeship, had brought our esteemed 

absent Conirades c ild have shariri o,1r \?^fJlii^^''''J'°'"^ Jl^^°'- '"^ ^\- ^^1*^' Secretary, Colonel Miller, into our 

jo;- and uplift in i e cSel%^^Wr^ Blake Wilson. How well those men speaJv midst, and his support of our leaders was 

;.Knin resliirius word-so to ^nf::; for us, and how well they back us in our obviously affectionate. We were also 

tlie same .'pLoc truth Is ."no? a"^7 eyery-day effort. glad to see our old Officer, Staff-Captain 

glorious tint M„ l-„ ■ 1 -1 , , °^ ^ pleasing interlude was when oar Merritt. 
Pau'- ■• • I' S'". ^^a>'"Ks which heloed excellPTit '•omr^dp 1\a„ j3,^e= jtohin^^n 

moaern day mmds.' that the "War Veterans" of Vancouver Vancouver Officers in Council 

haenficc Precedes Blessing have forgotten the services of the Chief Following on their strenuous Sunday 

.Most powerfully were we reminded °r Mrs. Higgms— indeed of all our Army in Vancouver, the Chief of the Staff and 

that the sacnfice must precede the bless- ^"?"S t-t""^^, terrible "France at"! Mis. Higgins spent a busy day on Mon- 

ing. Lord bring us ever into that state ^'=""ders Days. day. Naturally this included an inspec- 

01 snul and of action. Wc pray for our- The Night Battle t'on of some of the fine Institutions which 

selves and for ilinse who responded to The splendid building was the rather- The Army now operates in the city— 

our Leader s entreaty. jng p,a,|. of a grearcrowd for the night ""t^bly the splendid Grace Hospital. 

OneVo„l,i i,„ r r . ■ Meeting. The preliminary orchestral music "''f..!''"'^'' ^t.-Colonel Payne so ably 

dir lihe, i ,v''I '™'" 5.La.t>?,R a truth by the city Bands created a receptive Pr^'des. ^ , ^ ^ ^ , 

ifl. i "„„,^ ,',,„"?^!,.i'^f Chief's lecture atmosphere which was gracious indeed as . Qur leaders also^^brought much comfort 
\'- Of. . .^f .nrrculiiC:^ of his evan- we rose lor our oneninir sonir and tollowf 



gel Stic appeals. We could have wished reverently the prayers. 



our opening song and tollowed 



entranced Sunday afternoon Again our leaders appealed not only '"'^"L' ^"^^ P",^ -^^ """^* sympathetic 
liglit also ha\ e listened to his to our emotions, hut to r.„r tnin-i,,,! touches which knit us as one, from the 



lliat 

audience m: 

evening appeal, but tliere\vas-noTaci:ofa dcpUrs and "we" felT a" co^r^espondfaig highest to the least, 
all ,0 t,od s service for the great crowd sensibility all around us ^' t. thp ,„..,* ^„n^i„ 

that thronged Pantai'es nn Simrl:.v Tni,riio,i ...^ „..=,„ ;_j„. 



Cciluiiel Coonibs and lainiiy by 
visiting them in their home of bereave 



ened to his to our emotions, but to our spiritual 



_. „._ „ „ „^,.o.„,..^j a., a.uuuii us ^he vlslt concludcd with an Officers' 

thronged Pantages on Sunday Touched we were indeed durinE those Gathering— a sort of informal over-the- 

aftemnon. I he Lecture was masterly. moments of remembrance for our creat ^'^^'^"PS Meeting, but one which finished 

Lil;e a |)anorama outstretched our stalwart— Colonel Thomas Coombs We '" a ^aye of mspiration. Mrs. Higgins" 

Army wor d: We saw that (iag— our stood in silent prayer and then followed ™°'^°^ of counsel were directed, perhaps. 

Mag, Ills line:- throv ing out its folds the audible consecration and thanks- piore to ,the Sisters present, but all shared 

across the iiuiions of the earth: We giving sentences. It was a moment of '"."^'= blessing of them. The Chiefs 

heard the mvnad Army voices shouting honor "for a Comrade deceased " but P^'^^rnal, yet iiery sentences flamed all 

Jeho\alis praise. We joined in comrade- enuallv nf roncecratinn nf nu]xp|„« hearts, and will long be remembered by 

sjiii) 01 soui our sjiinlual kith and kin in "it is no mis-Vtatementto'saV'that the ^"^ wiio were privileged to hear him. 

their cieeds of inercy and salvation. Chief fought for souls that night follow- R™ °^™ Commissioner added his words 

We knelt m penitent faith beside (he ing on another of his dauthter's' slirrinL' ° appreciation, and thus voiced those 

tnousands who dav bv dav set;!; God ,inrl ■jonr.o. The chamcte-i of his ate-,- stood ^^''"<^'' ^^^re felt bv all present. 

iiiR Uinst ill street and fiall, cottage and out"a3 living "figurerin otir'rnidst:'' With e » <. 

-Tilri rS'„'^hi;Tn"'i ""1 '''^'"' "^^ "'"""^ain thcm wc were again in the far country. Our visitors are awav from us, but the 

k Indivl 1 '"^?~ 1 ^u'^ "^™ ™ ^^^ ™^<* home, and soon, good they do lives after them, and now 

\r,d aT'.'. '"m ^'j oh soon, than!; God— "back to our our hearts sing on in their renewed joy. 

A,d LV,^i .''°''''"f''"''' . , , , Father and Home." It was a great We are on reconsecrBtion groundT and 

And ^e look heart of grace and pledged theme, handled finely, and forced upon praise God for the great day with the 

ourselves afresh to God s service under us with an appeal beyond withstanding— Chief of the Staff and Mrs Higgins 

so we said to ourselves. God be with them. 



The Territory Pays Tribiite to Memciry of ColoHel Coombs 



Mrs. Commissioner Kieh and Lt.- 

Coloncl and Mrs, Diekcrson at 

Winnipeg III 

Mrs. Commissioner Rich was with 
Colonel and Mrs. Dickerson at Sher- 
brooke Street for the Colonel Coombs 
Memorial Meeting, and a very blessed 
time was experienced. The 'Colonel's 
address, having riirs-ct reference to ihi- 
godly life of our dear Comrade, touched 
many hearts. Mrs. Rich, in heart-felt 
terms, spoke of Our warrior's love, kind- 
ness, and faithfulness, and reminded us 
of his ever ready service for God and The 
Army. Her sisterly references to the 
bereaved met a sympathetic response from 
all over the audience. 

It was from Shcrbrookc St. that Colonel 
and Mrs. Coombs made their last fare- 
well to Winnipeg, and it was natural that 
our thoughts should go back to that 
Meeting, when he so happily said that he 



would ii-ish our Band to ptay "Jerusalem. 
my happy home" at his funeral. Such 
a service being impossible, we did remem- 
ber bim in the playing of that Selection. 
We concluded our Kleeting with three 
sisters welcomed into the fold, and their 
prayers and ours mingle togetlier in ask- 
ing God to sustain all who are bereaved 
by this passing. — (A.Ii.M.) 



Rcgina Citadel 

It was more than fitting that wo should 
kC'C]! in mind our promoiied Comrade at 
this centre; he came to Rcgina in 1915 
when he took up his duties as Divisional 
Commander for the Saskatchewan Divis- 
ion. Dur Memorial .Meeting was con- 
ducted Ijy .-Vdjutant George Mundy; 
Mrs. Stali-Captaiii Tutte nlsn spoke, 
and paid a gracious tribute to the 
Colonel and his dear wife. Two surrenders 
were made. — W.G.W. 



Winnipeg Citadel 
Brigadier Taylor in Command 

Commandant Carroll, ever a welcome 
visitor at the Citadel, was iu charge of our 
morning and afternoon Meetings; the 
Spirit of God was mightily manifest in 
our midst in the Holiness Meeting. 

During the afternoon "Sunday Festi- 
val lite Band rendered portions from the 
"Messiah" — particularly in harmony with 
the Christmas season, and not out of tune 
with our thoughts for the evening gather- 
ing — "I know that my Redeemer liveth." 

Brigadier Taylor was in charge of the 
Colonel Coombs Memorial Service, and 
very solemn were the moments we spent 
together. Mrs. Colonel Miller's affec- 
tionately worded offerings of remembrance 
were choice indeed, .'^.djutant T. Mundy's 
solo helped us, and we were stirred by not 
a few memories during Ensign Eva 
Gamctt's song. The Field Secretary's 



words were weighty, not only as a gospel 
message, but as a brotherly tribute to his 
well-loved Comrade and predecessor, 

— J.R.W. 

Fort Rouge 
Lt.-Colonel Joy paid tribute to the 
Colonel's worth and services at this 
Corps. An excellent congregation audibly 
expressed their sympathetic agreement 
with his comradely utterances. Bands- 
man Peacock, Snr. — an old-time associate 
of the Colonel' — recalled many early-day 
happenings, -and we saw once more what 
God can do with witling material. — D.O. 

North Winnipeg 

At the Memorial Meeting conducted bv 

Rrigadier Carter we had the joy of wel 

coming two seekers. Treasurer Wanna- 

cott recalled some interesting incidents 

(Continued on page 8) 



THg GATEWAV OF THE WEST— VANCOUVCR HARBOR 
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THE WAR CRY 



"Council and CoimseF' 

(Continued from page 5} 
Tingling witli Army Joy 

How he breezed along! How his 
bouyant Salvationism caught us onie 
more, and how we tingled ivith Army 
joy as phrase after phrase fell from his 
lips. Story upon story enraptured us, 
until ivith a burst of cheering — almost 
akin to tears with some — we cried with 
him — "That's The Army I belong to." 
Oh, he's great, is the Chief! 

And self-effadnE. too. It was a lesson 
in leadership which also serves — his 
reference, so loval and heartening — to 
The General and Mrs. Booth; their 
mighty tasks and their all enduring 
courage. His comradely tributes to the 
other high colleagues at International 
Headquarters recalled some names held 
in high esteem among us. 

Right every time — we thought — and 
right for The Army — and right for us. 
and there was a glow at our heart and 
a warmth to our spirits that not even the 
blizzard-like night air could lessen, ex- 
cept in the thought that so many of our 
Territc Comrades were not there to 
share ii uil with us. 

$ $ 4 

The Chief-of-the-Staff 

meets Winnipeg Soldiery 

Those who have been privileged to 
meet either the Chief-of-the-Staff or Rtrs. 
Commissioner Higgins in a Soldiers 
Assembly, will be able to catch some of the 
confident faitii with vvhicli lIii; Sijltlieiy 
of Winnipeg — and some of the outlinng 
Corps — gathered in the spacious Broad- 
way Baptist Church on the Thursday 
evening of their visit. 

The thought that this was the last 
Meeting of the series, and, in a certain 
sense, the only open event, added zest 
to faith. We were glad to note too that 
old-time memories and association had 
their draw for some who do not now 
EJways foregather with us. 

At first our songs did not "vim" as 
usual, but the atmosphere warmed with 
Lt.-Ci)ramissioner Rich's opening talk. 
He had no difficult task in finding words 
for the introduction of our \isitors — 
mther had hs difficulty in making a 
selection, but he did well— as he usually 
does. 

Now a Wanning Chorus 

Now a wanning chorus — some pep in 
that too — we were back to our Army 
melody and swinging along. Mrs. Hig- 
gins rose then — just on the wave of our 
song. 

It need only be said that she drew 
■ on her world-wide travelling expe- 
riences, no less than the store of her 
own spiritual treasures, and therein 
is set down a summary of her words 
with OS, Time was short, asid all 
were conscious of the flying- moments, 
else would we have given our- 
selves to a full enjoyment of the Citadel 
Band's fine rendering of "Adoration," 
which here enriched our gathering. 

Then ths Chief. Quick to sense the 
needs as soon as the desires of his audience, 
he wasted no time in polite greetings, ex- 
cept to convey the ever welcome good 
will of our General. Right to the heart 
of our needs he went, and before many 
minutes had passed there were not a few 
before him who were praying that they 
might also become the manner of soldie 
tiien portrayed. 

"That, that, my Comrades, is what 
God and The Army, and the poor sinning 
world require us to be; and by the grace 
of God you may be such." Fervent 
"Amens" as well as God-sealed resolutions 
were tlie order of the hour. 

But Canadian National Railway sched- 
ules are as the "laws of the Medes and 
Persians," and though we had come to- 
gether at an early hour, we finished alt 
too soon. In a wave of "God bless you" 
the Chief sat dowTi; our Visitors left U3 
for the WesL^from whence good news is 
also to hand — and we stayed behind to 
put into effect the counsel of the evening, 
and to cherish the enthusing glow of these 
three days of a whirl-wind visit. 

"Hie league of the Lone SalvatiiSiist" 

We have already received some in- 
teresting — and pathetic — communications 
from Lone Comrades, in reply to our 
article in the Christmas "War Cry," and 
will make further reference to them in our 
next issue. Any friends and comrades 
v/ho are eligible for membership, or who 
!mow of such, should T.'iite us at once. 



Br Captsin Margaret Stratton 




The old T.G, on Fountain Street, 

la ciiipt>' now of janthful feet. 

For cieht ienfi years its rooms have rang 

With fionfjB ani prayers. Its walla are hung 

WLdi ftfcmotj-'s pictures of the days 

When young lives filled the house with 

What stories those old walla eould tell 

Of battles ffriin 'gainst hosta of Hell, 

Those porridnm of ennecntration. 

Those aisles of deep deliberation. 

TKase cubicles where pmi&c was proQcrcd. 

Whtre vows tvcre made and prayers were 

offered. 
The lecture hall vrhere fT^lhs sublime 
Were taunht to hungry hearts like mine. 



Farewell, old "259!" 



Where precept clear and revelation 
Led to greatcT concentratton. 
Deep hcart-scarchinEs, aspirations. 
Souls alirc with cspcdatlons, 
^Vhat victories wtin, what progrcsa mode. 
Such earnest zeal those lives displayed. 
While at our di^crcnt posts we toll. 
Sowing eood seed on hBnien€4 Boil, 
Our tr=in[nf7 dava we ne'er forsct, 
'I'hrongh days sitd monthn aiul years, 

and yet 
We think that e'er as lifo roUa by. 
Their memory shall never die. 
And so, farewell, old two-fiv(snlno, 
Still dear to many a heart — and mine. 



December 31, 1927 

Brigadier and Mrs. Layman 
at Vancouver Citadel 

The very unusual inclemency of the 
weather — the worst snowstorm here 
for many years — was rather against 
large audiences at the various Meet- 
ings of the day. It did not, however, 
in any way detract from the value of 
the very able addresses delivered by 
our Divisional Commander in the 
course of t'ne day's services. In the 
Holiness Meeting, there was a wealth 
of information as well aa much prac 
ticaf help in his talk on the 24fn 
Psalm. In the evening the audience 
listened eagerly to what he had to 
say and two decided to put God to 
the test as Saviour. 

Notwithstanding the snowstorm the 
Band turned out excellently, and in 
the afternoon went for a march. In 
the evening the snow was so deep on 
the streets that playing of instruments 
on the march was out of the question 
Nothing daunted, however, the more 
vigorous of them marched round sev 
eral blocks singing aa they went 
And in their attempt to attract the 
few people that were around thej 
were not by any means without their 
reward. — G.A. 



COMING EVENTS 

THE COMMISSIONER 

With Winnipeg Citadel Band — General Hospital— Thursday, January 12. 

MRS. COMimSSIONER RICH 

With League of Mercy Members — Grace Hospital — Thursday — December 29. 

SIRS. COLONEL MILLER BRIGADIER B. TAYLOR 

Kildonan Home — Saturday — Dec. .'31. (Pinld S<-T'>t»>"y'> 

I-'EAfillF, OF MRRCY ij,,„j„_ n— ov^— ■■ ■ DauBhir.— 

APPOINTMENT r""""7'" ""^ ' .' ' ' ™ „ 

.,...„. .,u /-. c- Jan. 4: Swan River — Jan. 5; The Pas 

Adjutant Davies — with Garrison Sing- , ' „ ,, ,, ^ , ' _, . 

ing Partv— King Edward Hospital— — Ja"- 7-8; Melfort— Jan. 10; Prince 

Janii.iry 20. Albert — Jan. 11. 

HOME LEAGUE APPOINTMENTS 

Weston Jan. 3 Home St. Jan. i 

Mrs. Major Tyndall Mri. Major H. Habkirk 

St. James - Jan. 4 Norwood Jan. 4 

9Irs_ LL-Cototiel Joy Mrs. Sta?-Captain Steele 

Sherbrooke St Jan. 4 Winnipeg Citadel Jan. 9 

airs. Lt.-C<jlancl Dicker^on Mrs. Colonel MUlcr 
North Winnipeg Jan. 4 Logan Ave. W Jan. 9 

Mrs. Brigadier Carter Mrs. Staff-Coptaln Clarke 



Winnipeg Mens* Social 

Instaliation of Major and Mrs, Bector 
HabMrls 

The Tr.sta!lation Sleeting of M^jo 
and Mrs. Hatkirk and Captain and 
Mrs. Cormaek was conducted on Sun 
day, December 11th, bjr Lt.-Colone! 
Dickerson, who was assisted by Mrs 
Diekerson, Erigatlier and Mrs. Cum 
mins, and other members of the SthfF 

The building was packed, and a 
splendid spirit prevailed. The Colonel 
extended words of welcome to those 
taking up new duties in connection 
with the Social Work. Mrs. Major 
tlabKirk, Captain and Mrs. Cormaek 

vincingly, and Major Habkirk gave a 
helpful address. Mrs. Dickerson 
prayed at the commencement of the 

Heeiing, A (JJ-eai, spiritual work i:s 111 

progress at this Corps. 



Colonel Thomas Coombs 
Tlie Territory Pays Tribute 

(Continued from page 7} 
in the life of the Colonel, mentioninc 
that he first met him in Saint John, N.B 
when he was holding the rank of Ensign 
and even then giving promise of the loyal 
service before him. 



Lieut. -Colonel MeLean in Alaska 

The Colonel|has just returned to Van- In one town every person in the place 

couver after a successful campaign in came to the Meeting, and twenty came 

Alaska. Twenty-three hundred miles fonvard for Salvation, 

travelled, seven Corps visited, and forty Colonel McLean reports that Major 

meetings held, and best of all— two and Mrs. Carruthers are exceedingly 

hundred and twenty-nine fonvard for happy in their work, full of plans for the 

salvation and sanctification, and glorious future, and well supported by their willing 

seasons of power were experienced. and courageous officers. 



Weston 
Here Brigadier George Smith was in 
command, and one comrade was received 
at the Mercy-Seat. Sister Mrs. Boor 
man was the local comrade who spoke in 
memory of our warrior saint. 



St. James 
Lt.-Colonel Sims, old and true friend 
of the Colonel, held the fort at this old 
Corps; the Corps, by the way, at which 
the Editor had his first Meeting in Canada 
West and there met Colonel Coombs for 
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Tune: "You can te! 
story 

Jesus is strong to i 

He is mine; 
Mine in the hour of 
Mine with a perfect 
Mine in a full consei 
He is mine. 



My Lord 

THE following is a 
of people who v 
Europe. In the group 
girl. They all loved he 
exceedingly trying hz 
the company stopped a 
noon, or night, this lit 
a piano somewhere an 
play. She could onl5 
ditty mth one fmger. I 
it through without stri 
false notes, and yet s 
constantly that they g 

Sler Poor Lit 
Qtio d2" there v.'a-^ 
in the hotel. When 
stranpe sounds he can 
the little girl sitting c 
drumming away. He 
alongside of her, and w 
to play he put his handi 
and took her poor little 
the theme of a worn 
People came crowding 
music as they had nc 
The great musician tc 
by the hand and said: " 
men, this is the little f 
music you have been li^ 
joying," 

A Message for 1 
I suggest to you, m 
there is a message for y 
simple tale. 

We are living a 1 
to ourselves, although 
loyal. We are matdni 
than successes sometim 
pierced hands are movi 
the keyboard of our 
which we are trying t( 
it the strength and the 
and eternal story. Tht 
mistakes and making o 
successes. The wonder 
the last great day the 
us out and say: "This 
was loyal to Me on eartl 
Partnership with C 
and I. Not I alone, 
alone. My Lord anti 
frflowship, that close i 
close consciousness; of I 
strength working in an 
iiiat our ioyalty is simp: 
ilK v,-ay in whicli He wo 



Vou won't see much bi 
unless much prayer goes 

' We r.esd Soldiers w!: 
were the three Hcbrev 
rather than bow to the i 



, WANTED— j\MKlo-t 
Jins, Jeffries preferre 
Write S. W., t-a The i 
ion Sir, WinnlpcE. 



December 31, 1927 

md Mrs. Layman 
josjver Citadel 

lUsual inelemency of the 

worst snowstorm here 
,rs — was rather against 
is at the various MeeU 
ly. It did not, however, 
!tract from the value of 

addresses delivered by 
.1 Commander in the 

day's services. In the 
ing, there was a wealth 
I as well as much prac- 

his talk on the 24tii 
e evening the audience 
'ly to what he had to 
decided to pat God to 
mour. 

ding the snowstorm thp 
out excellently, and in 

went for a march. In 
le snow was so deep on 
it playing of instruments 
was out of the question, 
ted, however, the more 
lem marched round sev- 
singing as they went. 

attempt to attract the 
hat were around they 
tny means without their 
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THE WAR CRY 



g Mens* Social 

Major and Mrs. Hector 
HabMrk 

!tion Meeting of M.ijcr 
bkirk and Captain and 
was conducted on Sun- 
ir 11th, by Lt.-CoIonel 
,0 was assisted by Mrs. 
igadier and Mrs. Cum- 
ir members of the StfifT. 
ig was packed, and a 
; prevailed. The Colonel 
Is of welcome to those 
w duties in connection 
ial Work. Mrs. Major 
.ain and Mrs. Cormack, 

Major Habkirk gave a 
ess. Mrs. Dickerson 
! commencement of_ the 
real bfjiriLum wOiK iw ih 
lis Corps. 



Phomas Coombs 
tory Pays Tribute 

ued from page 7) 
tlie Colonel, mentioning 
;t lim in Saint John. N.B. 
altling the rank of Ensign. 
;i' ing promise of the loyal 



Veston 
ier George Smith was in 
one comrade was received 
Seat. Sister Mrs. Boor- 
icsl comrade who 3[x>ke in 
w ;irrior saint. 



t. James 

sinis, old and true friend 
IM the fort at this old 
■pi: by the way, at which 
his first Meeting in Canada 
b met Colonel Coombs for 
lany Comrades here recalled 
UeaRuc, and the MeetinR 
;ime of united consecration- 



lomc Street 

Allen led the JviectinRs 
ly, and naturally he re- 
ajmradely incidents con- 
own friendship and service 
oorabs. 



Norwood 

1 and Mrs. Steele report 
ng; at thi? bravn Corns. 
feature of the cvcniriK 
the enrolment of a younc 
ime into touch with The 
ime converted, as .i resull 
mbs' personal visitation 
encouraged the faith of the 
)fiicers. 



RD OF SERVICE 

> the Field as Cadet-Lieut, 
-omoted Lieutenant, July 
1888; Ensign, April 18W; 
)5; Staff-Captatn, 1902; 
rigadier, 1918; Lt.-Coloncl. 
1927. 




Tune: 



"You can ts!! out the sweet 
Btcry." 



JesQs is strong to deliver. 

He is mine; 
Mine in the hour of temptation, 
Mine with a perfect salvation. 
Mine in a full consecration, 

He is mine. 



Occasional Talks 



My Lord and I 

THE following is a story of a Rroup 
of people who were travelling in 
Europe. In the group there was a little 
girl. They all loved her; but she had one 
exceedingly trying habit. Every time 
the company stopj^ed at a hotel, morning, 
noon, or night, this little girl would lint! 
a piano somewhere and would begin to 
play. She could Only play one little 
ditty with one Trnger. .She coutd not play 
it through without strikinR two or three 
false notes, and yet she kept it up so 
constantly that they grew weary. 

Hex Poor Little Ditty 

One d3^' there v.'as 2 "rsat miisicisn 
in the hotel. When he heard those 
stranjjc sounds he came down and saw 
the little girl sitting on the piano-stool 
drumming away. He went and sat 
alongside of her, and while she continued 
to play he put his hands on the keyboard, 
and took her poor little dttty and made it 



Place in L n > ' , ^°" ^^ stays to the end of the Sunday 
its mus™ k infnr.v^^ t '"'' ^''■^'"^y "'B'^t P"5'«'' Meeting. How annoying 
ence but ^rn w^, ^ ^^ your pres- it is to see two or three of the Bands- 
real 'senlenr^th " Bandstnan in the men come down off the platform im- 
idfea) SnfvitL a'"'"''^"?''*. '■■'• ^" mediately at the close of the Ofircer's 
There i,n.i tu"!^ Bandsman? address. There 1= really no excuse (in 
for the n„,„f ■' t f""^*^^ ^'"'P'J' ™°^^ cases) for this, for the Meeting 
(eoo'i LI IE ■ . P'ayns music as a rule closes quite early. It seems 
of the npnn?» w V'S' o"'^ ^^^ '"^'^''^^t ^'l'""^* I"'* ™nning away and escap- 
Band,J^^^'^h'*'"*^*"'^^'^^''°"Army ing the heart-searching truths of a 
nurno,^ R "" ? Z^"!" '^'"^^'^' ""bier Prayer-Meeting. 

saviW Af „ "t^'""'''', "V" """^^ ^"^ t-he The ideal Bandsman does not talk 

Cod'iTf?;^Ji and the extending of to his "next-door neighbor," that is 

VctirfrrJl iT'u™^ •"= behaviour and the one standing next to him either 

annenrnn? V' ^^ '" accordance. His in the Open-Air, or sitting beside him 

appearance, too, must fit his profes- in the indoor Meeting, any more than 
passing a number, but, while the ad- 

What a lot might be said about a ''"'^^^ ^^ '" progress, or the testimonies 

Band.smm'.o iictiotir, in ,-;rt'ja! playing' '^°'"''!' forward or whatever i^ going 

None of them wrong, lio doubl but ""' '""' '* listening attentively and 

pany of them detrimental to a 'good '"'''"& '" what is being said for his 

impression on the onlookers. "^^ Sood. 

_==» Do not. Invariably Late.' 

bone 




^Vi) 



Do not, 

i f y u Do not be one who invariably comes 

play a l^te to the Open-Air or indoor Meet- 

t r ni - ii^fi* with not even the excuse that you 

tick tlip .slide 'ive a long di.stance away. The ideal 

"t a ridiculous angle Bandsman is punctual. 

U|) in the air, or even Some young men always stand or 

(Inwn towards the sit silent when testimonies are asked 

rtli, so that tile foi". Of course, you may be nervous, 

de nearly touches but you may as well get over thai, 

tJip sidewalk, but hold seeing you are an Army Bandsman 

it as straiglit as you and likely to be one for a long time, 

possibly can. and you will surely be called upon 

Avoid the conceit some time to get up and say some- 

tliat is .shown by the thing — you cannot escape it in The 

actions of sonK? brass Army. The ideal Bandsman thinks 

Handsnieii. Kvery lit- of what he can say to express his 

tie movement and ac- feelings regarding his Salvation, and 

what a as soon as he is called on 




lion shows what a as soon as he is called on. or expe- 

_ _ higli opiiiiim they, at riences are being called for, he is 

the theme of a wonderful symphonv! ^^'i fa'e, have of their own playing, ready to give a rousing testimony to 

People came crowding to listen to such There is the shaking of the fingers on the blessing of many. 




music as they had never heard before, the valves, the sticking out of the 
The great musician took the little girl ehest and the bending of one knee 
by the hand and said: "Indies and gentle- while the arms are held well away 
men, this is the little girl who made the from the body — the very pose sug- 
music you have been listening to and en- frosting pride, and giving expression 
joying." to a spirit far from that the Salva- 

. M r _ V .. _j Ai tionist should possess. The ideal 

A Message for lou and Me Bandsman does not do any "showing 

1 suggest to you, ray comrades, that off >. q^ anvthing likely to attract at- 
ihere is a message for you and me in this tcntion, realizing he is playing for 
simple tale. ^^ g,^^^. ^^ f;^^_ ^^^ j^ jg exnected 

We are living a life unsatisfactor>' of him that he act with humility in 
to ourselves, although our hearts are doing it He stands erect, holds his 
loyal. We are making more mistakes instrument steady, thus showing his 
than successes sometime, but those nail- niodestv and ^ense and creating a 
merced hands are moving up and dovvn good'ii^pre.^.sion. 
the keyboard of our life, taking that 

which we are trying to do and making The Idea of It I 

it the strength and the power of a rich p^ . -^^ ^ Bandsman who wears 
and eternal story They are taking our ^is cap on the side of hi.s head, or who horting 
mistakes and making of them wonderful ,^g3„ a collar and tie, plainly visible as he 

successes. Ihe woiider ol it is tnat at u .-ju -^.^ unbuttoned tunic, or who clothes, wnicn, according to nis own 
the last great day the Master will lead "•=''" .. , , u_^.,...^.., „,. ,.„ii(,„. ^hoes, m- words, meant "I am a converted man 
us out and say: This is My child -.vho • .^ , ^^,j a^tuallv chews /it to teach other.-! the w.-jv of Salva- 

ivas loyal to Me on earth! W>^ ^^^^^^ °^ ^^(^ ^.j^h the Band! tion," you would naturally judge 

Partnership wifi Christ. My Lord ~ j . ^ Bandsman dresses accord- everything he did by very high stan- 
and 1. Not I alone. Not my Lord ^^ Regulation— has black shoes dards. That is just what onr Open- 

alnne. My Lord and I. That close ^ wpirs his tunic buttoned up to Airs and uniform do for us. A loud 
fellowship, that close communinn, that ■"' ' ■ , jg ^^^ i^ Bandsman's laugh in the street, a rough scramble 

close consciousness of IIis love and His ™ *„„. not an Officer's) on straight, to board a street-car, those chance 
strength working in and through us. so n^^,- "?;,"„""■;„ „ ^^v ij nring credit girl acquaintances to which some 
iiiai our loyalty IS simply bound tip witn ;", ri^CT.r;,, tt. does no unnecessary young men arc addicted, all call unon 
the way m which He works with us. taikh,g or laughing, likely to distract us the censure of strajigers. This 

the attention of the listener from the seems a high standard to set up, but 




The Bandsman must 
consider the impression 
his behaviour is mak- 
ing on the outsider. 
His motives may be 
harmless, but if he 
realizes his actions are 
in the slightest way 
doubtful or misleading 
to the onlooker, he 
should desist in what- 
ever he may be doing. 

It is good to realize 
at the outset of our 
career as Salvationists 
that we make ourselves 
the objects of observa- 
tion. If you heard a 
man continually ex- 
F! fellows to become 
and saw him wearing 



*Sf. 



You wont see much blessing come down Ofriccr or other speaker, 
unless much prayer goes up. 

We need Soldiers who arc willing as 
were the three Hebrew boys, to burn 
rather than bow to the god of this world. 



5mt^i> 




. WANTEIO— Anglo-Gcrmnn Concer- 
tina, JelfrieE preferred. A-flat pitch. 

Write S. W., c-o The Editor, 317 Carl- being offered, helping the one who is can never be useful in the service of 
ton S!, Winnipeg. leading, by praying himself in spirit. God and The Army. 



after all is said, all that you need to 
T h e do is to behave in manly, courteous 
ideal fashion off duty and on. 
Bands- Ahd, finally, of mcst importance, 
man also the idea! Bandsm.an has a good expe- 
kneels rience — a definite knowledge of sins 
and bows forgiven and a new heart within. If 
his head he hasn't he should never rest satis- 
while fied until he has, and realizes the 
prayer is fact beyond doubt; for \vithout it he 



Veteran Bandmaster joins 
the Heavenly Orchestra 

Hon.-Bandmaster Coles — Vancouver 

Citadel 
tlON.-BANDMASTER COLES, who 
••■ ->■ has just been called Home, has 
been physically unfit to wield the baton 
for many years, but his services have 
always been appreciated. Sorae seven- 
teen or eighteen years ago he came to 
Canada from Hereford, England, where 
he put in many years of valuable service. 
It was at Edmonton that he first located, 
where he was immediately appointed 
Bandmaster. If I mistake not, the 
Bandmaster came to Edmonton, especial- 
ly recommended for that position. 

During the years of the terrible Great 
War, Bandmaster Coles, like many an- 
other loyal- 
hearted citizen 
who had attain- 
ed an age wliich 
gave tiiern every 
right to exemp- 
tion from active 
service, gallant- 
ly volunteered 
for service. On 
arrival in Eng- 
land it was 
found that his 
health was not 
such as would 
warrant him be- 
ing allowed to go to France. After 
a term of service in the Old Land he 
returned to Edmonton and civil life. 
Soon after this his health caused much 
anxiety and eventually he decided ta 
come to ihe Coast, where it was liiOijgui 
climatic conditions would have a bene- 
ficial effect. 

Stepped into the Breach 
In Vancouver he and his family cast 
in their lot with the Citadel Corps, and 
although frequently feeling anything but 
fit, he took his place as a Bandsman and 
gave whatever assistance his health would 
permit. Later a vacancy in the leader- 
ship of the Y.P. Band occurring, he willing- 
ly stepped into the breach, and for some 
time did good service in that position. 
At another time he came to the assistance 
of the Mount Pleasant Band. At! the 
while, however, ill-health was bearing 
him down, and finally he had to relinquish, 
reluctantly, anything in the way oI 
onerous duties. 

Several months ago he had an attack 
of sickness which shattered his health 
severely, but he still attended the Meet- 
ings with wonderful frequency. The end 
— or shall we say transition — came rather 
suddenly. On Thursday, November 17, 
he had a severe stroke from which he 
never rallied, and he passed away at 
about 5 a.m. the following Thursday, 
Adjutant Cubitt, who was present with 
the family from early in the morning 
hours until the Bandmaster passed away, 
conducted the Funeral Service in the 
Citadel on the Saturday ioilowing. A 
large number of Bandsmen were present 
and played very sympathetically. Lt- 
Colonel Phillips and Bandmaster Mills 
spoke feelingly of the late Bandmaster, 
as a failiiful Soldier of the Cross, and 
assured the raoumers of the deepest 
sympathy of their many Army Com- 
rades. Sister Mrs. Butlej soloed one of 
his favorite songs. "Trust and Obey." 
Another short service w^as held by the 
graveside in very inclement \veather, this 
also being conducted by the Command- 
ing Oliicer. 

A large crowd gathered for the Mem. 
orial service on the following Sunday; 
Adjutant Cubitt was again in command. 
Bmdsman Towns, of Vancouver II, was 
with us and paid a fine tribute to our pra- 
moted comrade's singleness of aim; they 
had been Bandsmen together at Edmonton. 
The Citadel Band rendered "Promoted te 
Glory" and also "Eventide." At tlie dtfse 
;wo seekers were welcomed. — G.A. 
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Victoria Band ^Jews 

OnSunday afternoon, December 4, the Bands- 
men journeyed to the Queen Alcsandra Solarium 
to give a propram to chcftr ths» cripjjled children in 
thai Institution, this being the first time such an 
event has taken place. The doctor and staff Ea\'e 
us a most hearty welcome, and urged us to come 
again. Needless to say, the programme was much 
enjoyed by the chitdren, the sight of whose help- 
less condition touched the hearts of the Salva- 
tionists. Prayer was offered by Bandsman T, 
Michael. 

On a recent Saturday night the Band visited 
Duncan, an up-lslanu i.uwn, j'orty-iwo miles trom 
Victoria. Here a great Musical Festival was 
given, some of The Army's latest and best music 
being played. The Festival was in aid of the Fund 
for new Instruments. The night was very wet, 
fut^a great crowd had gathered in the spacious 
A^cultural Hall, and every item was well re- 
ceived, and an invitation to come again was 
ext^ded by the Chairman, Mayor J. Islay Mutter. 
Ensign Dorin was in charge of the arrangements, 
and everything went off well. Mention must be 
made of the Sister-Comrades who spent a day 
selling tickets for the event, and thus contributed 
to making the trip the success we feel it was. 
Victoria was reached about midnight. — ^Band 
Correspondent KJ.S. 

The Y.P- Band gave a musical- programme at 
the Belmont United Church on Thurwlav nioht. 
and tiiis was much appreciated. One interesting 
Item on the programme was a Eong, ihe words and 
music Composed by Band-Lcaricr Ivan Halsey. 
— A.E.T. 



G^PTORES M €ILQARY CIMOEL 

"Can a bootlegger come^to'Jesus, 
Can he come ? 
Yes, oh, yes, he can come just now." 

Adjutant and Mrs. Junker. Adjutant Junker spent a large sum of money. Not only was he 

has commenced a mid-week Pray^-Meeting with woaderfully saved, but he gave a very touching 

Brothers J, T. Robinson and J. Procter in charge, testimony. He attended all the Meetings on the 

The first one was well attended. A list of back- following Sunday, and at night thrilled the l^geSL 

sliders has" been compiled, and the names ere crowd present with his story of what God had 

divided between the Soldiers who especially pray done for him. The writer had a very interesting 

for those friends allocated to them. It is felt conversation with Iiim, in which, among other 

that the srhlendtd rcsulta of the Cofos Cadet week- thinfffi. he said he had not been converted before, 

end are a direct answer to these prayers. and that what drew him to The Army was the 

Adjutant and Mrs. Watereton of the Social Open-Air Meetings and the appeals from those 

Department took the Meeting on Sunday night, present. When he entered the Hall and heard 

December 4. and although the night was stormy a prayer being offered to God he felt a change come 

large Crowd was present, and a beautiful spirit over him, and when the Prayer -Meeting com- 

prevailed. The Adiutant gave an impressive menced, he, with two others, came foi'ward. 
address, and at the end of the Prayer-Meeting, "Vou know," he:eaid, "I have been making six 

five knelt at the Mercy-Seat, making a total of hundred dollars a umnth. and spending it as fast 

eight for the weekend, A large crowd of Soldiers as I made it." Asked if he had a job, he said, 

remain until the very last every Sunday night, "No, but praise the TLord, I'll get one," and with 

fighting every moment to help the sinncr^ to tears rolling down his checks he said. "I am going 

Jesus. to walk straight at all costs " We believe that 

Amor^S those who came forward seeking Salvn- this brother is going to l>c the means of winning 

tion on a recent Saturday night was a man who some of his old pafi for the Saviour, 
made his living by bool-Icgging, and had made and ' — "Observer," 



Vancouver Citadel 

Adjutant and IVlra. Cubitt, Somi. hrc tesU 
monies were given in the Holiness Mttt np ai 
Vancouver Citadel the other Sundav mornirV 
and one espeCiatly impressed me — ihat'of a younir 
girl, I believe a CoriB Cadet, it is ratlier iicculiar 
that I don't remember a thing she aacd, l>ut the 
"thrill" of her testimony remains with me eijtl 
At one time a similar esperience might h.ivc caused 
me to say or shout "Hallelujah! but malcad ii 
made tears come to my eyes. It so stirred me that 
my feeUngs could only find that outlet. AUtr the 
testimonies. Mrs. Cubitt gave a moat btlijful and 
instructive address on being free from Hil cujiiomi 
of the world. 

We are just launching a Sffcial Qnnd eclieme 
for the p^uchasc of fifteen new iiibtruithiiLi. an 
item of socne responsibility. We are glad lo report 
whotehcEotBd co-operation on the part nl .ill ii^ 
CorfH detachment, and also a ready resirarLv from 
our very mod Comradea. Major Jayncs and Staff- 
Capta in''Bftairne. 

The ej^idid sum of $585 has alirid> been 
Contributed Of promised. 

One <^nnot help thinking that there must !« 
many ^Bandsmen of the Citadel IJand tuitlcrcd 
here an^-there who have pleasant rccoHtctiona ol 
their a^ociations with this combinaiion, and 
who would willingly contribute to thL. (.fori, 
were they only informed. — G.A. 



BRANDON MEWS SOCIAL 

We nre pteased to re- 
port vietory. in spite of 
the fact that we have not 
eent in any notes for 
some time. Our Jail 
MeetiniTs are n rejil bless 
ins', and men find lads 
are there bcsoupht to see 
their iited of Christ. It 

Meetinff without some 
sueh sign and \\c can 
recall many deAnile do- 
r[S on" 

Court Work is bein^ \ ell 
looked after, and mnny 
nre beine nssisted The 
boys Hnd irirls nre Ihnr 
O'l'-hlj d"a!t "i „-d tt 
number have knelt m 
prayer 

tlurinB our v siL^ to 
needy fnmilies mnny nnd 
varied are the difTcrent 
tasks we are called on to 
perform Recently n 

dedication and also at another time n marnne^ 
ceremony Nnturally onj services we can 
render cnuse ub much happineis 

We have recently welcomed Cartam Burnard 
to the DepBTtmont-— W Marsland Adjutjvnt. 




F£RNlE 

Captain and ivira. Morrison. On Thursday 
night a good Meeting was held in which we re- 
joiced over one seeker for Salvation. The week- 
end Meetings commenced with a rousing Open- 
Air gathering, and Prayer-Meet;nC on Saturday 
night. God's power was strongly felt on Sunday. 
In these Meetings wc were glad to ess Captains 
Jennings and Borton who are (urloughing in 
Fernie. — J. Dee. 



5KAUNAVON 

Captain Martin and Lieut. Nichol. Cottage 
Meetings have been commenced here: two were 
held last week at which the attendances were 
good, every available stat l>Ging used. God was 
rear us. and we were all blessed. The Sunday 
Meeting were hclnful In pvnrypnp in i:Tip S?_iv5' 
tion Meeiing Captain Martin' dedicated the baby 
daughter ot two of our Comrades to God and The 
Army —CAW 



ADJUTANT 
W. MARSLAND 



SWEFT CURP?EE^T S^OME LEAGUE 

Captain and Mrs Smith The recent Annml 
Home Lea^e Sale was opened by Mrs Staff 
Captam Tulie and follow mg the opening cere 
mony much brisk work v-ts done The mcmlwrs 
of the Lcatnjc- had hi-cn wnrk no bTrd to mike the 
efTort a succe<is and their labors ^ere rewardc<l 
the proceeds of the ^ite amounted to S90 Much 
credit IS due to Home League Secretary Mrs 
Wah for her untirmg work in connection with thu 
Sale and to all who helped to make it such a 
success — J K 



MOOSE JAW 

Adjutant and Mrs. Mcrrctt. Wc had a good 
time last weekend, with three seekers, and a ical 
Army spirit prevailing. We had the pleasure qf 
welcoming into our midst as visitors, Bandsman 
and Mrs. D. Henderson, and Bandsmen A. Frascr 
and S. Fletcher from Kegina I. These Comrades 
ftil in with us in tcal Salvation fashion, and we had 
inspiring Meelings. 

The previous Friday night we all turned out in 
full force for the Home League Sale and Festival 
which went over Big. A crowded row of sunpcr 
tables, and an appreciative audience helped to 
make this event the success it waS. as did the urt- 
tiring work of Home League Secretary Mrs. 
Fletcher, and the members of the Brigade. 

The Band rendered the "Canada west*' and 

"On tty th^ Wjir" Marrhpft. and thp "Mv Trsus" 

selection. A surprise recitation by Sergeant 
Doyle was well received, also an instrumental 
Quartette from members of the Band Vocal 
■wjIo) by Songster !■ Hclchcr and Band Corre 
spondent R KoiAelt were well dpptauded a.i were 



""*"to Short*' " 

We are sorry that a number of interest- 
ing reports of Corps Cadet Day iniidentg 
arrived too late for publication Com- 
radcB will please note. Vancouver 1— J 
scc!:crs; Nccpa'.va — z scckcrti; E>Jimuiiiuii 
2^1 seeker and 3 CO. apphcniionB; 
WatrouH — I seeker and 9 on a prt'vious 
Sunday: North Winnipeg — 4 seekers at 
Bandsman Luff's Memorial Service* n!so 
reports from Edmonton Citadel and 
Camroae. 



REGIMA CSTADEL 

Adjutant and Mrs Mundy T*ie Meetings on 
"Sunday, Dec 4 wcreof a very interesting character 
and in spite of very cold weather we had great 
crowds As a result of prayer and the earnest 
ne^ of the Comrades we had the joy of seemg lour 
^kers at the Fenitcnt-Form afler a strong prayer- 

In the afternoon the Band visited the Gcnei^l 
Hospital and played and sang to the patients 
thHC amone whom is Corps Sergeant Major 
Middieton of India i Head who was greatly cheered 
i*^ "l^ ^^^'^ 3"^ SJnpng Our Comrade al 
though Buffermg greatly is still giving a convincing 
testimony to the savmg and keeping nofter of 
-lesus Our Comrade s two song Captain Robert 
and Brother Harold assisted us in the Band on 
this occasion , 

Last Thursday s Popular Meeting was led by the 
Home League members and these Comrades put 
on a splendid programme of music songs and 
recitations A Band was also formed fmm their 
own members lhe> gave a good account of 
themselves, and caused much amusement These 
Populars are still goinf full ileam ahead and 
the attendinccs arc increasing every weel. 
Colonel Coomba remembered 

The <^alvation Mectrnp oa Sunds> December 
U, was conducted by Adjutant Mundv follow 
ing the Bible reading the Adjutant read t m.-ssngc 
ot condolence tliat was to be sent to Mn Coonel 
coombs and family from the OfTicers and Soldiers 
of Renma Cit"-!cl -Vdjulunl Cw,t.r Ihtn prd%<.d 
tli^t fod ^ojF! "omfot th. Urc«*^ u.« 
Ireasurcr Hol><;on pi\e ^ rmg np f^H-tion^ nnri 
a male nice trto added to the Uevsmg of ilic 
t-ongrcgatmn After AdjuUnt Mui dy s comvul 
mg arfdrer Con .. mdant BuilLa. ii d Cn%ov 
t:.a&coigre )ed t} e I raver Mceiing which resulted 
J" f^ 'Wuis Each seeker afterward"! testiljcd 
to thiLir determination lo be good boldiera of 
Jesus Chnst 

In the aflemoon the Senior Band and Y P 
^"ycmg Compan> were m charge of the Meeting 
„ a happy time resulted from their combined 

2 n t^P'^ain Mtddlcton lerl the testimonies 
■tna Brother Dean givt the address with Brother 
Vtatcrhousc leading the Pnvtr Meeting 

The Monday night Meeting under the leader 
•ship of Corps Cadet Guardian Pnncc resulted in 
one Becker — WGW 



FORT WILLIAM 

Forty Seekers m Three Weeks 
Capt and Mrs K King — On a recent Mon 
day evening we had the pleasure of having with 
us Mr Norman Grubb son in law of the well 
known C T Studd one of the Cambndge Seven 
J ho ft(.nt out to the Mi&vionar> Field during the 
great Moody Revivais After our visitor had 
shown a number of slides a great battle for souls 
was commenced, and God gave us some wonderful 
MCtones Men and women boys and girls knelt 
at the Penitent Form and sought forgiveness, 
until at the close twenty seekers had been regis 
tered We feci that the long prajed for He^i^al 
has commenced During the last three weeks 
commencing with Corp^ Cadet Sunday Soldiers 
and sinners ha\e plunged into the Fountain until, 
to date over forty seekers have been registerea 
at the Mercy Seat Glory to God for His saMng 
power' — Norvic 



TRAIL 

Ensiftn Chalk and Lieut Amos A new 
feature of Arm> activity is the public Salvation 
Meeting held on Saturday mght The first con- 
ducted by Asst YPS M Ida Chalk fftjm New 
"ttestminstcr Cwhom we are glad to have in our 
midbt > and Sister Mrs Birrett resulted m one 
surrender These Meetings are led by different 
Comrades and bring much blessing and help to us 

Our (irst Home League Sale was held recently, 
and resulted m the splendid sum of S130 The 
Home League has only been organised two months 
hut a more faithful band of workers could not he 
found anywhere All Ialv>red hard that our Sale 
should be buc^uibful and it has burely been proved 
that faith and works will aecompluh that which 
seems impossible 

An encouriging sign of progress here is the in 
creased attendance both al Open Air and inside 
Meetings It IS pleasing to sec so many new faces 
and we (eel that God is working among us — C C 



VANCOUVER CBTADEL 

HO^E LEAGUE 

Under the leadership of Sccrctnry Mrs Moye 
and Treasurer Mrs Hoe the <. itadel I^njpic hlo 
*ifld a t uav year in Lumn un wiiii iin_ nome 
Leagues of other Vancouver Corm (bfv Havt 
done a considerable amount of bc^ ing far the (trace 
Hospital Following closely on the very success^ 
ful festival gucn by the united Home leagues 
of the city in aid of the Hospital Furnishing Fund 
Cimc the Citadel Home League bale nhich na^ 

v-n-" rc«QfMl 

Lt .Colonel Goodwin whom we have already 
come to regard as one of oupvh cs opened the Sale 
On looking round the Halt BignS of indu5tr> nere 
everj where apparent One could alio &« that 
fnends and Soldiers had b«n xery generous The 
goods disappeared quickly Dunrg the cvenint; 
there was a program of music recitation'^ eongs. 
etc and at the close of the proccedngs it was found 
that a very substantial sum had been realised — 
S287 Almost all actions of the Corps fcorfe 
bencritted toy thia including the Bind Scouts. 
Cuards and Sunbeams S generous sum wa"! handed 
to the Corps Treasurer for the t "renl 1 ur^c 

A most interesting spintunt Meeti g lo which 
all women of the Corps were in\ited was recently 
conducted by Mrs Adjutant Cubitt at which 
three children were dedicated — G A 



DRUMHELLCR 

Adjutant ReadLr and C iplam McDowcU 
The weekend Meetings showed splendid and 
cheering results in the S^lv^llo^ Meeting after a 
hard fought pravcr batt'e eight souls found their 
way to the Saviour Of these two were brothers 
foi whom v*c have long l>etn praying tiallclujah' 
God IS answering prj\cr for C-ornndcs arc bLing 
stirred and souls arc bcmg saved — G L T 



PENT B crow 

New Comrades Testifying* in Open-Air 
Captain Corsic and Lieut Wnrrcn — On a 
recent Jiunday mght the Spint of God was made 
manifest in the conversion of two souls — husband 
and wife — for whom we hi\c been praying for 
a long time They are boldly taking their stand 
la lilt. OpLn Air Mettings as well as in the indoor 
Mcctmgs aad Iwth gtvt rinRing testimonies 
Thtir cl ildrcn are now it lending the Company 
Meeting Heecnlly vjl held a very interesting 
McLtmg entitled Tht. Message of Song which 
brought much blessmg to all Our \ P is coming 
along Tmc since the commencement of ine IJand- 
ofLo^c Meetings— BWC 




Enaign Ede and Comrades of St, James Citadel "Carpenterbig Bee/' 



WIF^NEPEG SOCIAL Y.P. CORK 

Something new and different 

The Army develops in most unexpected wa^-s 
The Winnipeg Men a Social Headquarters being 
situated in a thickly populated dintrict has not 
Only attracted the men but the cliildrcn have 
also been influenced as demonstrated in a Chnst 
!«&•» Program given by the Juniors of the Mens 
Social Corps in the No 4 Hall Monday I>w:£mber 
19th which by the way was the first Chn<itmas 
Demonstration this season 

Eleven nationalities were represented on th* 
proffiam Lt -Colonel Sims T Y P S w»ho I9 an 
authority on all Y P matters told the large audi 
cnce that the program was A 1 Brifi-idicr Cum 
mins opened the Meeting and then announced 1 1 
Colonel Dicker^n IS Chairman who filled thi^ 
important position with his usual aliiht> 

E\cr> item was pleaBing and hsd its own dis 
tmctivctcsson teaching u** row lospcndChn^tmas 
how to be good to Mother how to help others ai 
well as ourselves, how the teachings of The ArTn> 
emhic us lo conquer temptations ind overcome 
difrcullic^ empha=i7mR thit the? mlmft-intion ol 
the Spirit ol the Master in all OUr wnicc result-; 
m a life ol satisfaction 

Special mcTition should be made of tl c hat item 
cnlilled Iu*il toolilc ' A wjiminp to tlic wOtldlv 
agiinst putting of their day of SaKV o" 

A plcTttTtg' Item was the prc*a!nniinn to Mrs 
Colonel HK^Srsan of -\ bTikct of heaui ful irll nal 
Hoftcr^ made bv one of the Juniors 

Cannin and Mrs Walker who arc rc^nonsiWr 
for ihis Junior Coi |a and tliiir b\*W' did Iwiid ol 
Workers have worked 'xeecdmnly Inrd and 
hT^e cxcry rea<iOn to be proud of their cfTcHls 
which wrll not only be fniitlul todi> hut in the 
years to come 

All the expenses in connection ftith titc r^cmon 
Binlion were met by the sale of irtificial nofli>JS 
made by one of the Junior Workeni ind m vr 
were ahie to hand over a p^ncrous offcnng to Int 
No IV Comrades in return (or the u-w o( their 
h U Sister Atkinson and Brotl cr AndclOTn 
have indeed rendered valuable assistance in tnts 
venture — Unklcck 
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we have already 
•s, oiwnetl the Sale. 
IB of industry were 
ult] •d\?o fxc thai 
3rv RciicrouB. Thf 
urir'fT tl\e cvcninR 
rt-.-iiaiions, Bongs. 
cciv'gg it noB found 
atl !>cen realised — 

t-"? Cortra work 
.bv Hand. ScouU. 
us ■urn waa hnnded 




Imnq the Epistles @f Hephzifeah Nott, Sohooi Teaohef 
il story of Western Canada 




start The Story Here: 

Hcphzibab Nott, otherwise Effic— the writer 
of these epistles to her home folks-^is a schoot- 
teacher who has taKcn duly at a stnall coun- 
try Bchoot .Shp hns found herself in a r-irrtc 
of SulvQtlont&m, and slowly but surely is 
beginning to enjoy the experience. Wee 
Mary is one of her scholars who hns met with 
an accident. Pa and JVIb Crompion qrc her 
host and hostess. Hector U the son of the 
family— Brends the daughter, and Gub is qn 
Army Immigrant farm boy. 

CHAPTER VII 

Some newB about Maty — Effie attends 

her first Army Meetiiiis 

The Dell, La Prairie, 
Sept. 26. 
Dearest Ones: 

I've some glorious news to tell you! 
Oh! the most glorious — but I scarcely 
know how to say it. It is almost my 
first confession— in fact, quite my very 
first voluntary one. 

Dearest People, I've given my heart 
and life to Jesus, and I'm so gloriously 
glad that even tiie damp and cold of tins 
wet Saturday afternoon cannot checli my 
happiness. Oli, dear ones, do be i;lud 
with me. 

There is so much I want to say to you, 
especially since you tell me you are filing 
all my letters-^illy old darlings. Do you 
tliink Uicy will be valuable in the years 
to come? 

An Exciting Week 

Truly it has been an exciting week — 
gloriously so. I am so glad to say that 
dear wee Mary Kirk shows signs of 
improvement. That is one thing that 
™.2kes !is a!! so happv. But nov.' to set 
things down in such order as my feelings 
will allow. 

I "Tots you last Saturusy aiiu theo 
had no very good news to tp|l hiir on 
Monday evening the sweet child had her 
first conscious moments, so to speak— and 
just for a few moments, scarcely that, 
opened her eyes, A thing like this could 
not happen williout her mother seeing 
it and it was a happy little woman 
that came hastening into the kitchen to 
tell the rest of the family. 

We were seated at supper — a very 
quiet meal, as all our meals have been 
since our little invalid came into the house. 
But I could not help being touched with 
the very fervent ejaculation thatPamade: 
"Thank God for that — nov.- she will 
mend," and Hector so far forgot his 
usual reserve as to say "Hallelujah!" 
It did not seem at all out of place either. 
We had finished our meal or we made a 
finish and there and then Pa said "Let 
us thank God," and we knelt in our 
places while he thanked God for "this 
evidence of Thy loving watchfulness 
over Thy sweet handmaid," Dearest 
folks, it is good to live in such a home. 

Little Mother Kirk, as I call her, had 
gone back to the bedroom, but Ma rang 
up Dr. Lot and he told her it was a 
good sign, but on no account were we 
to disturb the child. 

A Whistling Festivol 
But to go back a day or two in my story 
— so as to keep that wonderful file com- 
plete. Sunday was certainly a day of 
happenings. 

Naturally, it did not move with the 
quiet orderliness of our usual day. nobody 
wanted to go far, for it is wonderful how 
the invalid has made a place for herself 
in all our affections. I sat with her dur- 
ing Sunday morning, so as to give her 
mother an hour or two of sleep. Ma v.as 
quietly busy about the house preparing 
dinner. Hector and Brenda had both 
gone to The Army. All would have been 
a "Sabbath stillness" but for that lad 
Gu3 keeping up a whistling festival 
around the hftuse during his pursuit of 
his Sunday chores. 

I divided ray attentiort between the 
sufferer and the prospect just outside. 
Ours is a quaint house — there a room and 
here a room. The one in which Mary 
was lying is just off the sitting-room and 
looks oat into the yard and then across 
the little valley in which the creek runs 
on ita way to tht Lake. There are a few 




trees beside the stream and these reminded self as "I'm Mrs. Dale. You know my opening my eyes to take a peep, I found 

think "'if ,?^™ "'^/f'^^^' and ' began to husband. I do want you to come along it was Hector Crompton speaking. Of 

uiinK ana aream of you— and to wonder and see me one day— and how is little course, it didn't touch me in the way 

again with you abuuL Jack. De^r old Mary Kirk— poor lambie?" Ail this in thft old lady's prayer did, but I liked 

Doy. 1 wondei where- he is! a spate of words— as Dad would say. hearing him. 

In his Best Sunday Tones I had just time to give her some up-to- And Didn't They SingI 

Well, dinner arrived and was served, date news and then there was heard Then we sang again, "Tell me the old. 

We none of us enjoyed it "overly" as outside (and inside, too) the thump, old story," and didn't they sing—children 

Ma says. Gub asked in his best Sunday thump of t.ie advancing Army. I could and all of us— the old lady in front, Mrs, 

tones could he go donm town for the Jnst eatch a few words of the song they McLachlan— swaying to and fro as she 

evening.'' And m the inimitable manner sang,— one or two here and there, for the gang. (I did wish I could have seen her 

which he sometimes adopts he casually drum literally smashed all other sounds; face.) The Captain was at the piano- 

Tu"' « '-'^'"'^ '^'^^ '^°" ™^"'^ '" SO to "We're The — bans bam' Mr. Dale, by virtue of his position as 

1 he Army to-mght." j-,,^, j/.^;; _ ja„^ (,|^g r Treasurer, on the platform; v here I could 

Now, if you know by what process of As we come to — bang, bang, bang! see him. and the heartiness of his face was 

reasoning he arrived at that idea, I'd be Bang and bang and bang and bang!!" a s<-udy. Hector was operating the druin. 

- - T, ,, . , . , We had the chorus over and over again 

_" .L?-'",.™ ,'^°°'^ ^°^ making fun and I could not forbear looking around 

out one most vociferous singer 



glad if you could tell me. Isn't it the 

funniest thing? During the mominc I'd r*^""^ 1 !" '", "° '^°°^ ""■ maKing tun and I < 

been half wishing I could see the Captain °^ anything that happened— as you will to find 



ling 1 could see the Captain 
again if only for a few moments and now 
the boy said that. 



very soon lind out. 



and saw, as I thought I should, "Our 

..,, - With a final thud of the drum— and as 9"s" leading the "Choir of the Back 

How did you know I'd like to go to I after\vards discovered, a short prayer Seats as Mr. Dale called it. 

The Army?" said I. "1 haven't said a outside, the "Comrades" entered: a We had a Scripture reading by the 

^^l^r . '''-'°!'' 't '° ^ soul." tramping of feet and a cheerful clatter Lieutenant — she was nervous. Then 

On, T nicf ti^oMjrj^* '■ ji-,;^ ^,jj. yp,,ihf,,i prflc^cTed their incomin|T and we "soiiarprl "Treasurer will make some annoiince- 

Solomon. ' round," as Mr. Dale said, for the Meeting, ments," said the Captain, and George 

Pa decided not to go out and of At this hint Mrs. Dale left me and resumed Dale came to the front, and the con- 



course Ma stayed in. So Gus had tlie her place with her family. 




magnifieei t joy 
of driving me do\\n '^ -j 

town (Hectol and -V 
Brenda had walked o\er) 

In spite of the gloom 
hanging over my spirits and 
the feeling that I was rather 
selfishly escaping from the house 
of .siekness, I was quite ready to 
enjoy my ride. In any case 
would be diflicult lor anybnciy to 
be really gloomy for long in the 
company of Gus. 

But the things he told mc in the course 



gregation straightened up as for a favorite, 
as 1 should say he is. I wasn't sufficiently 
interested in ths -various items to follow 
them in detail, but he had the attention 
of all the others. He rollicked along in 
a quietly conversational manner, but 
suddenly dropped into almost a whisper 
and said: 

"Now, friends, shall we have a few- 
words of prayer for the dear child about 
whom we have heard so much — that our 
FaLijci Guu may icstore her. jtHu Siiui, 
we also pray for all who are anxious on 
her account?" 

uearest moliier, I felt he -waE thinking 
of me as much as any itnu I bu'wcd my 
head in a very fervent prayer. 

We had a collection and a "Comrade" 
came to the platform and gave an address. 
I am afraid he "had an idea" of himself. 
for he said he would "give us a few 
thoughts which he was sending to tie 
'War Cry'." 

After this the Captain went over to 
the piano and before she sat down she 
said: 

"My dear friends, I am going to speak 
to you tonight of One Who has been 
much in our thoughts during the Meeting 
— our Friend and our Burden-beaier, but 
before I do so I am asking Lieutenant 
to sing to us." 

No Artificial Warbles 

The Lieutenant is a lovely singer— 



I cannot go into all the details of the 
of that drive: his prowess as an auto service: it was much more enjoyable than 

driver; his exploits at home, etc., etc., 1 had imagined it would be. And except ._ . _ 

until at last in sheer despair I had to for so much energy on that drum — my every word so plain—none of those 
tell him to stop. He is a good driver, "betenoir' you'll understand — I shouldn't artificial warbles and gurgles and dentals 
anyhow. It seems to me that some boys have a single criticism to make. of some "trained" singers. The song she 

are bom to lit into a "Ford" and he is Afterthe Meetingwasoverl did venture sang went straight to my heart. I'm 

to say something to Mr. Dale about it. going to ask her for the words and music 

"Didn't he think that the singing would so that I can sing it myself. The chorus 

be just as good without the drum?" 
"Oh, hallelujah, sister," said he with 

his face all agleam with fun, "you'll soon 
nothing had been said about my coming get used to that." He had evidently 
over. Brenda c:mie a^vay from the made up his mind I would tome again — 
Meeting and clasped my hand in evident and so I shall— as I must tell you before 
delight at seeing me, She was even more i finish. 

excited when she knew I was planning ^g g^^ig ^ hymn— "a song" the Cap- __ 

to go to The Army Meeting, jj,[jj called it: "What a friend we have text had more to do with it than tltt 

Reeve Dale was thumping .iway at in Jesus" — only they didn't sing it to the sermon, but 1 wag moved beyond myself, 
that old dnim as tliough all his enemies old tune— and I couldn't join in. Brenda She spoke of Christ. Wmg p"''.^'? 
wc-c hidden therein and he '.vas bent on trilled it out, however, especially a funny as well as our griefs and I, proud Heptazs- 
rcaching them. The Captain and Lieu- twisty set of runs at the end of the verse, bah Nott, saw myself as a^ sinner. Ob, 1 
tenant were also in evidence. -j-hen we prayed. The Captain called ^™ ^'^"^ ' ''"' 

■in "an-y- two Comrades" to do so. 



one of them. 

In due course we arrived in town just 
in time again to see The .'\rmy at their 
Open-.\ir Meeting. Hector gave quite a 
start when we turned the comer- 



All your anxiety, all you-f care 

Bring to the Mercy-Sect — leaee it there; 

Never a burden he cannat bear. 

Never a Friend like Jesus. 

I cannot tell you all that the Captain 
preached. Her text was ''burely He 
hath borne our griefs." I think the 



said Brenda 



Oi-»^ 



parent: 



i am glad I did. 



1 kiKtvv 



nrariy'finisTied ^'dlhey'llbe going in first one was an old Tady: just near 'the ^^^f JS^.J'j^iliJf ims^my^Jt^t. 1 lujj 

soon. You don't want to be standing front. She was wearing the Airny ^.°" '^,"n' a"" ™' ^j'^^e^^^-n^^^^^ 

around like this." And she escorted me uniform— and an old, old bomiet— but ' ^^^'^'^" ^ '""K '""^ coming lo ii. 

over to The Army Hall: as proudly as she could pray. She stood gripping the There were three of us at 'The Army 

though I had been the Queen of Sheba back of the seat in front-and prayed Penitent-Form on Sunday night-tm-o 

heS and truly I found-as I hope I and prayed. She was Scotch and her little girls and myself. There, now 

shaU have t me to tell you-that "the dialect sounded so queer to me, but I've told you. 1 must write agaonand 

hn? h-irt not been to d " there was no doubting her sincerity, and tell you all about it. 1 can't put it at 

half had not been toiQ. ^ ^^^^ ^^ ^^ touched. the tale end of this letter. Oh. f do hope 

We took our seats. There were a tew u t. j j -. j f you will be glad. Do, ple^ise. 

people already gathered. Brenda nodded When she had done we waited tor a Anyway, 
to one or two-sniiled quite gaily to one ^w moments and the Captain s^id 

comfortable looking woman who im- promptingly. Now anotner please, i ij- 

mS atelv rose from her place and came and then, across from the other side of ,^ ^ . _,, E"^- ' 

S!.d tat be™de meTand introduced her- the hall I heard a voice I knew, and. (To be continued) 
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1746 — Carl ChriBtfan 
Haneen. Born in Abt- 
eens, Denmark, 1SS7: 
came to Cannds as 
youne man. During 
lete war waa Cana- 
dian soldier, No. 
10JS613. 19th Com- 
Dany Canadian For- 
estry Carps. Parentg 
inquiring. 

(See photo) 



C&rV Christian Hansen 

1633— Rrank M. Jonco, Age 47: height 5 fl. 
5 ins; dan: branm eyes; fair, dear complexicn. 
Bcm at Walaall, Ene;land, and was an insurance 
Bgcnt. Relatives anxmuH. 

1^0— Ernest Alfred Hobart. Living „,, 
Lc^on Ave.. WinniwK. in March, 1Q27 :l'"^ «-*'" 
ously at Brandon- Wife ^:ixious to locate. 

17037-Ocor^e Jamca Payne. Ace 3S; heisht 
5 f 1- 3 jns,; Oara hair; dark eyes; Bairotv complei- 
Kjn; native of London. Came out to Canada with 
Dr. Bamardo party in 1900. Last known address 
NewdcHi, Saak^ 

.JI^^"^^ T«yJ"Iey, Missing since July, 
I921;45io60yeaiBoraEe;height 5 EL 5 ins.: dark 
iHU^dark eyes; fresh camgiciipn;^ occupation 
«>YX"™"'^- * ** "*"^ "a* in D. ^^. Kelatives en 
quiiing. 

iTiu — Ben Smiin. Last known address Ed 
montpn Street, Winnipeg. Wife anx]ou.4 lo inc^if 
fl*35 — Amc Andersen Brekkc* Ape 24 

i aa 

ITia^Davld John Stoddart. Missing aincc 
Christniaa 1926; sofi Sp; heifiht 5 ft. 3 ins.; Erey 
tj'js =>-cs; fair =s:nnl£r:on, cca] miner in 0''c 
Counliy: natjve of Wales. j^„ 

1733— Voletttin Flutflch. Last heard from 
around Edmonton; relatives enquiring. 



You may be searching for your 
lost friend, but have you realized 
that unless you have found Jesus 
^..^ist do your Stiviuurj you srs 
missing the best of all Friends ? 
Seek Sim To-day> 



17S2— Joyce D, C. ^cLane or Laine. Nick 
name Jock. Came to Canada this year; age 
2B%; heiffht 5 ft, 11 in.: eandy hair; blue 
eyes; hisli colored connplexion. Woodcutter by 
trade. News urgently i^antod by friends in 
England. Communicate imTnediately, 

1753 — Ed En^cbretson^ Norwegianr age 42; 
^dgl1t 5 ft. 11 ins.; light complexion; blue eyes; 
straiflht figure. Duringwar was in 97th Battalion 
att Winnipeg, in 1916, For a time was at Brandon. 
lather longs for news. 

1755— Karl OIa( Fjcld Olecn. Age 18; tall- 
blonde Hair; blue eyea; last heard from 1026. Is a 
Biridier; thought to be sailing on the West Coast of 
U.S.A. Father wishes to get in touch. 

IT57— Henry Jcr.ts. Came i^, Canada I&22; 
larmer, of Welsh extraction. Thought to be married. 
Quiet dispcsition: age 39; height tj ft; brown hair; 
<lark eyes; pale complexion. Was two yeai« in 
place called Wassawaya, 

1765— Allen frcland. Age 27; height G ft,; 
oark hair; dark brcwn eyes: dark cximpleiion. 
Parents anxioua 

I76G— Henry Boullon. Age 38: height 5 ft. 
9 ins.: brown hair; brown eyes; fresh complesion; 
mrmmg. Was last heard of in Alberta, 

ITBT— A!ei. Hart. Age between 35 and 37. 
For a time wua working at Camp 38, Nairn Ccntic, 
Ctetario in 192]. Father aujously enquiring. 

1769— Victor Westia! Frnnr SicneJ. E=m in 
1873 at Altagcn, SouaL, Westf, Germany, la 
mamcd and a meitjisr-t by profession. Last 
known address, Gretna, Man., tn 1919. 

S770— Johan Korlsen HaScn. Age 49, bom 
fit Trogetad, Norway, Medium heieht; dark 
hair; blue eyea, last heard of at Quvanl, Sast., via 
Herrobert.. 

1771 — OIo Bjorncniii. Born 1885; medium 
hd^t; fair hair; brown eyes. Last heard of in 
Wlniupcg. 

1772— Edt?Brd KJorcn Fair- Age 21; tall; 
taavy set; wa5 laat heard of at Avonlca, Sask, and 
w^ soina to Ontario. 

I77S— HuldQ TercBin Fj-anson. Born in 
L^!^ Sweden, 1^5: light hair; medium heisht: 




• Tie Delibgratiois sf 

aid ®f Dffircas 
his Wife 




"For what we are about to receive 



In common with the majority of the citizens of the Province of Manitoba, 
and thoughtful people throughout Canada, we are greatly interested in certain 
jireaent legislative developments. We are told that the country generally 
is on the eve of an era of great prosperity, consequent on certain under- 
takings of considerable magnitude and possibility in our midst. We do 
not for a moment associate these undertakings with those developmentR, 
but setting "the one against the other," we do wonder whether prosperity 
is so imminent as well-minded citizens desire. 

We have no wish to hamper our Statesmen — they can but put into elfect 
the will of the people — if it be their considered wiil. However, we can and 
will pray that God will do, as He has done thousands of times, overrule evil 
for good, and bring in to His Own glory, an era of prosperity founded on 
the righteousness which exalleth a nation. 



1703— Emily Ainnworth. Ane SI: heiRht 5 ft. 
^ ins,; riark hmwn hnir; rilue eyM' tqir romplc?rion 

1802 — GDrfleld Billcdau. alias William Col=, 
Fr=;:h C=r.:diiii: ::e= 15. heisht 5 ft. 7 ir.B.: weight 
140 lbs.; riark hair: brown eyo; fair corrplcjtion; 
employee at hotels; misaiiig j yciao; laiit h«u-d oi 
in Winnipeg. 

1813 — Konstantin AlckBeJev, Bom in Rica 
1898. Up to year 1919, was a military officer m 
Russia; lelt that countiy in 1920; middle stature; 
blue eye3. 



C-o Mis. Geo. Hartley, Komsacli, Saoic. 



Bradwardine, Manit/^a. ' 



1813— Carl Arthur Vilhclm Emll Aniimain. 

Bom in Copenhagen 1881: is usually csHcd Arthur 
.^ndeitoil; i^ai ijearii ol in B.C.; irorita ai cjeirins 
of woo<l9 or with hunting. Father onxioua. 

1S21 — Edsrard Wanse. Aj^ 56; dark mm- 
nleiion: hei.irht .S ft. 9 in,; during the war be went 
overaeas with Calgary Battalion. 

I8J»— AllKrt Shales. Age 54: height 5 (u 
10 ins.; dark hair: blue grey eyea; swarthy oomplca' 
ion; native of WoK-crhatnpton. Went to Canada 
from Batligate, Swtland in 1913. Brathtr very 
anaioiia. 

1828— Harrison Edward. Mrs. Weddcibum o. 
Port Eliraheth, South Africa cnouiring. Anyone 
knowing this man's whereabouts Iqndly inform Ihk 
ofTkc, 

1SS7— RourlicChorleo.Aac28;hdjht5ft.8inB; 
fnir hnir, Mm" "y"; f^ir C!-mp!-Ttnn. tTTiiynlly Tr;;rfeE 
aa clerk in Hotels; rclativca enquiiins. 



Slyremup Manaions, 
Suite Al J 
Dear Mr. Editor: 

I have been busy. What" with 
havine to (rive up one eveninu to be at the 
Cliief's Meeting, and then with my usual 
"Cry" round, on top of my Christmas 
sales — and Dorcas not too well, you can 
just understand my feelings. 

My, wasn't she upset the other night 
when I ^ot home from my round; some 
Aimy girl — not from our Corps— had 
dared to come on to our Block selling the 
Christmas number; I wasn't in at the 
time, but I guess Doracs told her eome- 
tliing, even if it was orJy half of what 
she told me she said. But 1' notical 
somebody bad tieen having a cup of tea 
so I said nothirg. That's Dorras 3!! 
over. 

1 was ever so pleased, Mr. Editor, when 
you called me up on the phone, and toM 
me of those extra Christmas orders 
Great, isn't it? I should imagine that 
the young fellow at Humboldt has a 
plan in his head — but he'll have to bs 
out early to do one better tiian our laiiaic 
Captain; she is a hum-dinger, she is 
He will have to be on the lookout too for 
those other places you spoke about— 
Vegreville, Calgary 11, Melville and Van 
couver Vn. 

Yes, it's just like Brigadier Carter to 
boost a good thing when he sees it; nice 
of him, wasn't it, to read over the Chnst 
ma s"Cry" to the Cadets before he sent 
them o!T' selling it; no wonder they vc 
sold out. Bless them, those dear boys and 
girls'. Didn't they give tongue to their 
"Victors" chorus in the Chief of the 
Staff's Meeting! 

What do you think, friend and Com 
rade? In the midst of the Christmas ni5h 
the Publl^er has actually received an 
increased regular order from Neepawa— 
Captain and Mrs. Johnson. 1 gave the 
Captain an extra smile when 1 saw hun 
a few days ago, although I didn't dare let 
on what for, I must preserve my anony 
mous. 

That's all about the "Cry" for the 
present. Now I've to turn to and help 
Dorcas with some Home League Sale ol 
Work stuff; she wants me to assist in 
fixuiK uij Urc Stalls for tha sale; that v.'oikl 
she keeps me on the run all day Ions 
Then it will be Christmas presents for the 
boy and the girl. After that it will be 
getting the children together for the 
Jimior Rally on New Years Day at the 
Citadel— and so we go on. Do yoii thinl 
Mr. Editor, you could make up a little 
chorus, something about "Don't work the 
(.'Id man too hard." 1 wish yo'j wo'jld 

Well, here's a liappy New Year to you, 
and wishing all "Cry" Boomer? the best 
of good sales. 

Yours sincerely, 

Daniel Domore, Envov. 
P.S. From Dorcas: 

Mr. Editor, you can put in all that 
Daniel says, if you think it proper to 
put such stuff in the "Cry", but evcrybodv 
knows that he likes work— and liKes 
talking about wliat he does. That's the 
worst of men. But, says I, let them lalK 
so long as they do sometliing, and_ m\ 
Daniel do«3 more tlian that— he 9 a 
sieffular Domm'e. 

MiB. ttorcas D., Envoy too- 



